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“{ NEVER TOLD YOU THaT I DID NOT BELIEVE IN Love!" samp HILDA, SLOWLY. 
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A UILTY and s> they passed through history’s stormy time | would she marry! Even dowerless she would 
G LT SECRET. room the mend op have been eagerly sought after. As it was, with 
2g aR pe More than one helress bride brought lands and | the vast wealth which must one day be hers, she 
cA NOVELETTE.] ‘| fortunes to add to the stock ; but in the year of | was the most desirable bride in that part of 
. ee eee ee ere noe | re 
a calamity threatened the family. Oak Grange, . Liston was devoted to his daughter. 
OHAPTER I which had belonged to the I.letong for so many | He was ‘not to refuse his consent to any 
, generations, was strictly entailed, and [te present | suitor she ; bat had Hilda fallen fn love 
3 It was au old country house in one of the | master, although twice married, bad only ‘‘e bit | with # hopeless ne’er-do-well her father would 
2 san Bee «thy of a girl” to come after him. have been powerless to rob her of her birth- 
2 English home, For centuries Oak Mow g Tt was the trouble of Eustace Liston’s life, and —. 
? longed te the Listons. mp trageew Aon been | one which, being an affectionate father, he did his Listons had been proud of keeping their 
2 known in the country since the times, | best to hide. property Each fresh acquisition had 
2 Koown, too, for a fine, open-hearted race, whose Sach a catastrophe had never before threat- {n in the entall, so that if Eustace 
2 men were brave and women beaatifal. ened the family. True, the Liztons were not| Liston had wished to disinherlt bis daughter 
2 More than one master of the Giange had Been | a race, troops of chiliren had never | he would have been powerless to do so, His 
2 cffared a title, bat the Listons scorned to merge wr vepeaten omttegy ed pee ely Eon personal savings he conld leave ae he pleased; 
2 their grand eld name in a modern peerage, and chance, until now, there had never a| everything elee must one day come to his 
2 so they remained among those bled | son and heir. child. 
2 landed geatry who form the heart and backbone Hiida Liston was twenty. The fsirest,eweetest | Of course, all this was known in Loamelire, 
2 ot B girl in Loamshire, and everyone who knew her, | The aristocratic matrons, who were so fond of 
~ were | and a great many people who did not, ocevpled the helress, were perfectly aware 
staunch fclends, sad if needs were good baterr, | themselves very bually about her future. Woom! of ber expectations, Thelr sons or younger 
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brothers would indeed be lucky could they win 


Hilda for ‘her own sake 


There was much kindness, much affection given 
; but be quite sure 


ant and poverty-stricken widow, 
er trotherialerr (whous generosity had well- 


nigh supported her since her buaband’s death), 


net he hE ee an Pee nae cee 


" Enstace fe » gontus,” 


observed this lady once, 
to a borom “and I am proud of him ; 
bat J think on the whole less t folks are 
easier to understand,” 


The friend smiled. She knew where the shoe 
pinched, Lady Adela had expected Mr. Liston 
would ack her to house for him when his 
wife died. It would have been egreeable to 


her to reign even temperarily as mietress of Oak 


He returned and entered Parlament, became 
a abining light fn politics, and a diligent reformer 
of abuees, Those who only knew Eustace Liston 
in his public character were amszed at his gifts, as 
to an eloquence which held his Usteners spell- 
bound, he joined # singular perseverance and 
aptitude for business, a great fascination of 
manner, great talents, and a temper as perfectly 
under control as though he had sondiioel the 
austerities of an ascetic monk. A man with 
hoste of admirers, and many wiser friends ; but 
yet of whom not one creature living could say 
that they thoroughly understood him, 

The Lady Adela was afraid of her brother-in- 
law, although he had never spoken to her save 
kindly ; she had evfficient a likeneess— 
though {n character they were different 
—to the wife he had idolised for him to be 
alwaye gentle and forbearing with her. He 
knew she was shallow and bee ag” that under 
her training Hilds might grow the same, and 
powibly that ts why he left his only child so 
many years in the seclusion of the remote French 


convent, 

Nod that he ever n ted Hilda. Every yesr 
as s00n as Parliament ended its session and he 
was free, he took wing and fetched his daughter. 
He never brought her to England, never tock 


her wo fashfonable places or crowded seaside 


resorts, 

They would wander together in some deserted 
village pleturerque and perhaps rich In historical 
taterest, but which 1b was the duty of the British 
sightseer to go and see; and the result was that 
father and were very dear to each other, 
that Hilda thought no other girl In all the world 
ever had » parent so brave and generous, so kind 
and true as Eustace Liston, 

She left the convent at elghteen, and he took 
her ht home to Oak Grange, where, to her 
intense ght, Lady Adela wse biddin as a 
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Adela It often seemed to her that} his elder brother made him master of'Oak Grange 
her slater had San eee —be would have saved hundreds of souls. 

tall nm s 

pom ay he medgers oo ee | i. , Buch wee the man who on this @ after 


bis elder bro to make 


WOR nal Seeetiies Re apenas inte Sie Sa 
count the loss of two babies, for 


one mourn for children 
died 1); and she haf been taken away before she 
and ber husband had had time to grow tired of 
} each other. P 





had never met during Marlon’s married life, so 
Adels was ya falt 


had loved Enstace Liston 
_ only increased fn the alx years she waa,his 
fo, ’ 


and she was at home again, to al] appearance, 
— the slightest Idea of changing her con- 

on. 
of more than one eligible suitor, her nlece was 
miament. 


the day after her return to Loamehire, thinking 
a little curlously cf the comting eo and won- 
dering why they could not have im 
before Aunt Adela filied the house with company ; 
but Is spite of this reflection there wae nothing 
misanthropic or priggish about Hilda Liston. 


















plenty of healthful occupations and a mother’s 
care, she would have been elmply one of those 


shine of English homes. As it was, her loneli- 
a little apart, 


ehe was fond of solitary musings. 


gave him several years beyond his age, for thers 
were many lines about his mouth, and deep 
thought—surely 1b could be no secret care !—hai 
given bim a worn look. 

Bre ag nas Sto 

or some 

ealits—of one in whom the mind omtnated 
over the flesh. There were silver t 










his upper Ip, otherwise 
His eyes were blue—that dark {ntense blue often 
seeraed violet-—and | and expressive, 
Eustace Liston charmed hearts away 
betore now by one glance of those wonder! ul eyes, 
It wae sald o ee ee 
women could refuse him anything that he R 
That hie influence over his fellow-creatures was 
unbounded, and that if only he had entered the 
church—-ss was his Intention before the death of 













er marry any but a gentleman,” 
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hter’s side in the besutifal 






things * | D@OD sab d 
her, 
For sfx years she had been Se tHollaed. wile ef 


w could any- 
who ouly breathed and 











Ip may be observed, however, that the nlsters | 00+ ‘one's iden of @ satiated 
His sdmirers confessed this, bub declared he: 
had never his wife’s death, Her lose 






jadge of ber felicity, 
She war right In one thing, however. on 
paseiovately, and ‘ahat 













And now Miss Liston’s second season was over, 


In vain Lady Adela had taken the part 













She did not want. to moesry, She was very 
yathome. Her fathet could not spare her. 
was sitting under a spreading chestnut tree 



















‘© 16 is loyaly-here |’ sald Hilde, 
her fiend to pick up her fallen hat. “ Papa, I 
wank you to promise me something ; i is very 
portant.” 
The M.P. (be had paired for the remainder 0! 
the sepeon at his physician's entreaty afters algo: 
illnes#) smiled Indulgently. 

**T don’t think I ever refuse of yours, 
Hilda, but I can’) promise In the dark, What 
is {63° 


Ms Tete eel ee 
. Liston loo 

‘What, condemn me to solitude from Feb- 
ruary to August! Surely, Hilda, you don’t mean 
is” 

** Oh, I will go to London,” said Hilda, cheer- 
fully, ‘* and we can live somewhere close to Parlla- 
ment, and you can take me about to see nice 
thingr, like you did abroad; but I don’t want to 
go to parties and balls, and 20 have to be with 
Aunt Adela always, All her friends are jast the 
same, and I am so tired of them.” a 

“ Your aunt fs very fond of you, Hilda.” 

her shoulders, 


"She not let me have a life of my own, 
papa. She fs always telling me what I want to 
do Is not comme t/ faut, or that no one ever 
peda by es pethaenare gntglannas td 
ears till I am tired, 

Mr, Liston dropped his light tone, aud said, 


a little qulet 










Had she been one of a bevy of sisters with 





amiable, domesticated girls who make the sun- 














ness and her expectations seemed to have set her 


She wae ab times grave for her years, and 





















** Papa,” sea tall figure as ched, “do sit 
down and talk to me ; it will be delighttal to get 
you all to myself for half-an-hour.” 

" You are a little monopolist, Hilda; bub he 
- aa and put one arm fondly round her 


They made a well-matched pair, for both were 
worthy of admiration, 
a was fair, only her golden hair was a 
bronze shade, and her brows and lashes were 
nearly black, which gave her face more character 


























Her eyes were her charm ; they could 
reflect every feeling Fens heart—tendernees, 
love, severe contempt, doubt, had at all 
flashed from their velvet 
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For some time we were in deep mourning ; then 
your birth, and the birth and death of your little 
sister, prevented our going to Londov, But for 
our sad bereavements, and later her own falling 
health, your movher would have spent every 
season In London.” 


Hilda shook ber head. 

“That's different. She was your wife, and 
ahe hadsi't Oak Grange hanglog over her bead. 
a castes ath dase aan 
al range think of ; no one cares 
eeonk T am an and labelled so, and I 
hate the very elght of « stranger. I wich I was 


She spoke vehemently, a strange cloud passed 
over her father’s face ; he spoke coldly, almost 


harshly,— 

“If you had thé slightest acquaintance with 
poverty, Hilda, you would not talk so, you are 
positively morbid, I grant a few of your admirers 
may be mercenary, but there are many whose 
sincerity cannot be doubted. The Dake of Mar- 
chester, for example, I suppose yow don’t think 
eee is insofferabl Sumas da has 

’ s ly papa, au 
hy beyond horses and dogs. [ can’t bear 


“There fs Sir Owen Glenmore,” swggested 


Miss Liston made a pretty moue. 
“He has but one hobby, and he rides {t 





of perspiration stood on his brow like great beads, 
He was nots strong man evidently. 

‘*I must go now, child, l’ve letters to write, 

— “ your —_ about ame Co rm Hilda ; 
’a time enough for a great deal to happen 
before then! ” 

Left alone, Mise Liston bethonght herself of 
the friend so recently discuased ; why should ehe 
not go down to the Vicarage and see Susy ! 

The quaint my a crow outelde Mr, 

"s grounds, and close to it was a pretty red- 
brick house which seemed literally crowded with 
children ; for though Ilttle older than his Squtre, 
the Rev. Crarles Durant bad s family of ten 
olive branches, whose number was a constant 
subject of grief to hie parishioners, Not that the 
Darauts made thelr children a nulsance to their 
neighbours, or ran inte debt on their account ; 
but the Vicar and his wife were people who 
would have been real ornaments to soolety, given 
oue child or at most two, and they could have 
visited the many county families scattered around 
= equals, — been gladly a oo any 

ought of returning hospitality ; but those ten 
See enenen every farthing of thelr father’s 
me. 

The Vicar called on his richer parishioners 
from time to time, and sometimes. stayed to 
lunch ; bat the croquet or tennis parties, the 
afternoon teas, the cosy dinners, which In the 
first year of his married life had all been fre- 
quented by him and his wife, had been renounced. 
Mrs, Darant had given up all visiting except 
among the poor, She and had their hands 


regret. 

"Susy has taken the children for a walk ; she 
will be sorry to miss your visit, Hilda,” 

“She must come 
Hilda, cheerfully. ‘' Will you let me stay and 
talk to you, Mra, Durant; and can you lend me 
& thimble?” 

She had taken up a sock from a large bundle 
of such articles needing repair, and was thread- 

a needle in the most business-like fashion, 
m admired work in other people she 
help them herself. She 
naturally as though her 
tasks ab home, and she 
mumsingly as though the 
lady of rank and fashion, 
Durante next after her 
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Grange afterwards, so that I saw a great deal of 
her for five years and a half,” 

“YT wish you would teil me about her," 
pleaded Hiids.. ‘'Aunt Adela married) when 
she was a child, and father never taiks much of 
her, It is so seldom I get you all to myself." 

There is so little to tell, Hilda, She wae the 
awestest, gentlest creature I ever saw, and we 
loved her dearly. She was uot fond of corm 
and she seemed generally a little grave and ead. 
Tn later years, though ehe was always ready to de 
auyons & kindness, the joy seemed to have died, 
quite out of her own life, I never saw her 
amile.” 

Hilda looked amazed. 

‘‘Aant Adela says she was such & werry 
child; and even papa told me once she wasn 
living sunbeam |" 

Mrz, Darant seemed troubled. 

'* My dear, I daresay they were both right, but 
you must remember she had heavy troublee—in 
later years I mean |” 

Hilda opened her eyes, 

** What troubles 1” 

“You mast have heard of your Ittie 
sisters?” 

‘*Troe; I had forgotten she would grieve. 
Aunt Adela always speake of them as mere 
babies,” 

“You were six months old when your father 
hada daugerous fliness. His wife nursed him 
devotedly, and he recovered perfectly; but 
whether she overtaxed her strength or nob I 
do not know, but she was never the same 


** Perhaps my father thinks {0 was aursing 
bim breke down her health, and that le why he 
cannot bear to speak of her,” 

** Pomibly, She faded steadily from then, and 
the blight seemed to descand to her children ; 
your listle alters were only born to die. I used 
to think sometimes it musb pain ber to come 
here and ces Susy and Pen, so loving and rosy, 
since they were just the age of the two she 
lost. I remember the last time I ever saw her in 
speaking of you shesald, “If you stay at Mar. 
chester, Mrs, Darant, and my Hilda lives to grow 
up, tell her never to be afrald of poverty—tell 
her that is her mother’s message.’ I thought 
then maybe she was wandering ; [1 seemed euch 
® strangs charge bo give to you, who, if you lived, 
must be the hefress of untold wealth.” 

* Perhaps she thought papa would marry again 
and have sons, then I should be a mere nobody, 
you know.” 

"I cannot say ; {t has often been in my mind 
to tell you, but you.see,” the tears came foto her 
eyes, ‘I loved your mother very dearly, and I 
could not epeak of her wi an effort.” 

A sudden notse as of a em pri tenn gn ae 
and enter Susy and a band of » not the 
whole ten by avy means, bat such of them as 
lived at home. 

Denle, the eldest sov,s promising young man 
of twenty-two, was ab Ozford, there sent by the 
gonercelty of his godfather. 

Percy, the second boy, had a psesion for the 
Peay was on board one of the finest merchant 
vessels, where he bid fair to do well, Then came 
three girle, all Susy’s charge, who ranged In 
age from Marlon, 2 dameel of fourteen, who was 
soon bo go to b' -echool as an articled pupil, 
to Annette, a chubby Ifttie person of thres, 

The younger ones clang round Hilda in an 
ecstasy of waleome; § nald Uttle, bub her 
eyes sought her friend's lovingly, for the first 
years of thelr lives they had been inseparable, 
and when Hilda came home teo years before, the 
old fntimacy had been renewed. 

Ico was a strangely assorted friendship, bab it 
wata mutual one, Susy looked upto Hilda as 
the wisest. of womanhood. Hilda envied Sazy 
because she was free to work as hard ac she 
pleased. 

The mother, who knew the treat it would be to 
her child, promised Sasy, should che be spared, 
to walk home with Hilda and spend the evening 
at the Grangs, — she returned by téx, at 
which hour the household at the Vicarage retired. 

Susy, fo a clean coloured muslin, wae o piciare 
of smiling girlhood. She waa very pretty, very 
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gentle and patient; but she bad not half Hilda’s 


and 
Tuseneenenl mais to ight her own battles 
people’s, the other to do her duty faith- 
but never to strike oud a line 


And how ls Denis!” 
put the question quite naturally. 
She looked upon Denis almost aa a brother, and 
that he nourlahed a hopeless adoration for her- 
suspicion. 

moment of Miss Liston's return to 
had been explained to the young man 
by the Vicar he must not let his o 
and Denis, who wae of a very 
would have cut off his right 
than have betrayed to hie family 
this warning, he had fallen in 
with the girl who would moat 


devoted to her brother, but even she 


guessed bis secret. 
"Ist not tiregome, Hilde, he ts nob. coming 
home this vacation! I call ft horrid of him— 


feetly horrid | ” 
* Bat why ?” 
* He says he can’t afford it, that he must take 
pupils, or of that sort,” 


“ What « shame!” and Hilda's eyes sparkled ; 
“ yet how noble ft fs of him to work!” 

“Father will miss him sadly, Deals always 
helps bim so mach in the parish ; and oh, Hilda, 
he is ao 111” 


Hilda started. 
" Not the Vicar?” 
nodded. 


usy 

“He won't say so, lest it should trouble 
mother; but he looks so pale and thin. The 
fact is, Hilda, he ie thoroughly overworked, He 
wants a holiday.” 

“Tfancy be should take one,’’ sighed Hilda. 

** How can he!” sald Sasy the practical. 
“ What would become of the church ?” 

**Qoulda’t we do without any services for a 
little while?” suggested Hilda, rather timfdly. 
o would be better than the Vicar’s 
k up!” 

Bat Saean Durant was too practical to do 
more than «mile at such a. motive, and even 
Hilda soon saw how impracticable was the 


en. 

"And you are really golug to stay at the 

Gcange all the sutumn!” asked Susy, eagerly. 

“ Hilda, tb sounds almost too good 

Fi a. oc in quickly, for {t was nearly dinner- 
; though were alone, punctuality 

was enforced by say Adele 

Sceo take date tase ne fev Destin 
her lady in her evening dress when 

the bong sounded, and they went downstairs, 

Liston greeted Susy kindly ; Lady Adela 


regret with the chaperon her 
@ gentle, yleldicg creatare 
welding sien’ married 
a w g- being the 
heigit of that lady’s ambition for her char 
father!” asked Mr. top, 


the other dey, and 
roself 


to death!” sald Sasy, 
“1 do so wieh he one oe e holiday | 

not been 
seventeen years 


: 
: 


go abroad with me last 
year, sald Hactace, gravely, but he made so 
many ¢xcuses. He told me, I believe, he was too 
old to travel ; bat that fe nonsense. ’ 
‘He is only *forty-seven,” sald Sasy, fo- 
tly ; “and I am sure that is pot old,” 
‘To is quite young!” put in Lady Adela, 
graciously, Being past that age herself, she was 
anxious should think It quite — 
It wae a delightfol evening, or Sas 
so. Really, dt was quiet enoug 


on Darant 
t t 
2 hetle suena, 2 steel fo the 


then 


gardens, 
coffee, and a walk home in the soft, sli very moon- 
accompanied by Hilda and Mr. Liston. No 
out of thelr way to amuse her; 
der afforded her were every-day oc- 


ig’ 
one 
the fes 





ee ee oe mee . 
¢ joyed yourself, dear!” asked her 
Geuthat the cinh day, oo tay eb ob werk 


was educated 1” 
" Really |” 
“To was to refuse that ; easy to show him 


daughter, 
generous man, but a —s and I are both 
agreed io our opinion of him.” 

‘*Bat fa he wicked!” asked Sasy, awe-struck. 

Mrs. Darant laughed. 

“Should we let you to his house if ‘we 
thought sof No, Sasy, I cannot explain it to 
you. You must be content to let the matter 
reat.” 

The idea conveyed to Susy was that her parents’ 
objection to her friend’s father were akin to those 
described In the old couplet,— 

“ J do not like thee, Doctar Fell, 
The reason why I cannot tell.” 

Bat the diecuwion was interrupted by the 
entrance of the Vicar, with an open letter in his 
unusually ted face, 
there anything the matter ?” 
pretty well 


the correspond 

Sasy to wander why 
have written gq ite alz months 
time. 


The explanation was very 
friend of Mr. Grant’s was coming to Eo 


Al not wealthy, he ample 
erg he was pr alone in the 
world, 

He had been educated for the Church, and for 


personally gratefal. 
b= ( bed cted Mr, 8 it t 
Mar! os ow re oe eam Ae 
icarage, 
They were enough, this large family, but 
seep tase tall ot beseaie Sean They would 
have regarded It as positively shameful, after 








fis sure to call on you 
receive him cordially for my take.’ 
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I had not long been married, but I have never 
forgotten bis kind, hearty manner.” 

“TI have known him ever since I can recollec',” 
sald the clergyman, gravely, “and there fs no 
man I bonour more; he was a kind friend to 
my mother, and his house has been a home to 
me from boyhood,” 

“Te this your first wisli to Exgland, Mr. 
Scone?” 

He shook his bead. 

“yz t six months here when I was eigh- 
teen. I bad wished to study ad Ox’ord, but,’ 
he hesitated, " there were difficulties, in fact the 
idea had to be given up. I was born in London 
and lived there till I lost my father, then my 
mother emigrated; she had a brother at Cape 
Town, and it seemed natural we should go to 
him, Mr. Grant was a passenger by the same 
veae?, and whe acquaintance began then was 


never 
“T am glad you came to us,” sald Mrs. 
Darant, kindly. ‘“ This fe but a dull place, but I 
hope you will spare us a few days,” 

“T hope to spend some time in Marchester,” 
he replied, quietly. ‘‘I came down by the 
orniog train and have been looking about. I 
find there are lodgings to be had In a very pretty 
cottage not far from Mr, Liston’s lodge. I 
thought of taking them for a while,” 


very tiresome 

] shall have to be up and down to London pretty 
often. I hope you will let me come in snd see 
yor while I am at Hazel Oobttage ; it will be 
oe have a peep at English home- 
life,” 

Eater the Vicar, and the explanations had to 
be made all over again, He thought the plan of 
Hizel Cottage excellent. P 

should have liked to have you here, but I 
fear our house {fs too crowded with children to be 
a pleasant refuge. I know Mrs Dell will make 
you thoroughly comfortable. She is o trifie dear, 
artists pi. we down to sketch have given her 
rather im notions of the value of her rooms, 
but the house fs the prettiest In Marchester, and 
che takes a pride in her work.” 

** Don’t you think I had better go and settle 
meyputdh a now, or pe Se these artists 
you + may dispoesess me!” 

The two gentlemen started for Hsz:1 Cottage, 
promising to return to tea. As they passed 
through the Vicarage gates Mr. Stone took 


. Every the 
was dear to her fn her ood, and 
pleasure to me to think I may stay a little while 
among euch peacefal scenes. But if you think 
my errand disqualifies me for your friendship, 


please say so frankly. 
“My dear afr,” sald the Vicar, simply, “I am 


The younger man shook his hee, 

"She was an orphan, Her only brother went 
to Africa, Ie is from him I inherit the little 
tncome that makes me independent. My mother 
wae but eighteen when ehe left Marchester for 
ever,” 


To be married 1” 


Oh, no! She was a but as 
as poorcould be. It was Senstt C rise in lite 


for her to be engaged at a London shop. You | sighed 


see, I don’t attempt to deceive you, sir, On one 
tide—and the side I am proudest of—I come of 
plebefan stock, My dear mother was a shop-girl 
in «fashionable florist’s fur two years, then she 
met my father. I think ft was love at firat sight, 
loply know he her very happy, and his 
death nearly broke her heart,” 








“And the fortune,” suggested Mr. Darant ; 
*' what cf that?” 

‘My father was a gentleman,” sald Stone, 
— “and entitled to a large property. I am 

only son, and I have come to England to as- 
certain if ] have any chance of regsining what 
should have been my birthright.” 

“ And meantime you will pltch your tent here! 
Iam very glad to hearft, You shall have ovr 
sympathy always, our society when you please,” 

“To very hind of you to welcome a 
stranger.” 

“I don’t often have a chance of welcoming any- 
one. We lead a very quiet life.” 

** Who lives ab Oak Grange? Mra Dell pointed 
out the gates to me with great triumph.” 

“ The Listons ; he fs M P. for the county,”’ 

“Do you like him?” 

Mr. Darant parried the question. 

“The whole world speaks well of him. I 
believe myself he has done a great deal of good.” 

*' And he Is married, no doubt, and has a large 
family }” 

“ He has been s widower for fifteen years. His 
only child isa daughter. She and my eldest gir! 
are great friends,” 

“She must be an heiress.” 

‘*To more money than she can count ; butshe 
is not in the least arrogant or conceited. I never 


The Vicar smiled, 

‘You are pretty sure to do go soon, She is at 
the Grange now.’ 

“The Bishop told me she was to be a 
duchess.” 

Mr. Darant started. 

* Do you know the Bishop of Marchester }" 

"One of his cons was at the Cape for some 
time for his health, and we were intimate, The 
Bishop was very kind when I called ; told me he 
weuld write to you and ask you a« a favour If I 
might do a ittle church work while I stayed 
here,” 

Sasy Darant went to bed with o light heart, 
all was comipg right, She had not ‘seen her 
father so bright for months as he had been in 
talking to visitor, and rest and quiet seemed 
really within his resch, since Mr. Stone p'atnly 
showed nothing would give him greater pleasure 
than to act as a kind of amateur curate of 


CHAPTER II. 


Tr was Sanday ; a clear, bright day ; a cloud- 
lees August sun overhead ; soft, balmy air, and a 
stillness over all. To Hilda Liston it 
was the last Roan te Sua ont 
retirement ; forthe next day, by her aunt's wish, 
the old house wou'd be filled guests, and their 
humdrum domestic life at an end. 
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as he replled,— 

“IT -have tried to take care of you, Hilés, I 
promised your mother to do my beet for you.” 

* She iked the Darants, dida’s she 1” 

“ She was perfectly infatuated with them both, 
and I must eay Mre. Darant was like a eleter in 
her care of her ; but they have always held aloof 
from me,” ; 








** Don’o vex yourself abort fb,’ pleaded Hilde. 
* It will come right some day.” 

The millionaire smile halt satirically. 

** If t does not I can afford to do without the 
regard of an obecure country vicar and hie wife. 
Come, my dear, the bells are ringing ; we should 
be off. Ycur aunt is steying ab home ‘life 
morning. I suppose to prepare for the labours of 
to-morrow.” 

“The pleasures,” contradicted Hilda. “Mf 
Aunt Adele will enjoy the company more than 
shall” 

They occupled the most imposing pew in the 
church, From her corner Hilda could wateh 
the Vicar’s tal), manly figure as he stood reading 
the old familiar service, and catch sight of Susy, 
half hidden by o little throng of children; but 
mote could nob reach beyond to the white- 
ro choristera sufficiently to recoguie thetr 
featarer, 

There eeemed to be a stranger among the men, 
who towered a head or more above the reat; bat 
she could distinguish nothing more about hia. 
And ft came on her as a shock, when, after the 
sloging of the second hyma, he walked towards 
the pulpit, which had never been oceupied by 
anyone but her old friend, 

saw a man fn the pride of youth and 
streogth, and she prepared herself fcr something 
powerfal in the way of preaching; but the 
sermon, when ib came, was a revelation to her. 
The subject was hidden asin, and the text, 
Nathan’s denunciation of King David—" Thou 
art the man.” In strong, impassioned language 
the ated send his oy home. Broce As 
no slumbering, no psaceful di: zing thie morning 
for the congregation. They were forced to Haten, 
at firet in epite of themselves, and by-and-by 
they literally hung upon the stranger's lips. 

The effors was not too long, or the strain 
would have been unendarable, A brief 
of an hour and the Vicar spoke the blessing, The 
preacher, still with thad look of rapt tntensity 
on his face, had returned to his seat; the epell 
was broken and the congregation filed ont of 
church. 

It had been Hilda’s habit always to walt for 
Susy, and to walk with her as far as thelr 
lay together ; but thie morning Kustsce 
drew her hand through bis arm at once, vay- 


ing,— 

“ We must make haste home, Elida ; your eant 
will be wretched all alone,” 

Bat when they were once in their own 
grounds his psce relaxed, and hie hurry seers 
to have fled ; he walked slowly on in parferd 
silence tili Hilda, who did not the solemn 
calm, exclaimed,— 

** Papa, who could that bave been?” 

** Who t—what!” asked Mr, Idston, tan- 
guildly. 

“The clergyman who presched. I sconid 
have eat and listened to him for ever. It was 

a!” 


“And I thought Dorant bad made « % 
mistake in lending hie pulpit: to a man only Bt 
for a ranters’ meeting-bouse, I aball tell him so, 
too,.”’ 

Hilda looked disturbed. 

“T liked hima very much, and I was co glad for 
the Vicar to get any oe 

“I bave offered the Vicar any help he likes 
to choose,” sald the M.P., petulantly, ‘and I 
conelder, after refasing my liberal proposal, fb 
was 8 downright insult to allow this man 
to If {t goes on I shall appeal to the 
Bishop.” 


Hilda Ifetened as one in a dream. Never dince 
ashe could remember bad she acen ber father eo 
angry ; and his wrath seemed so unjast, so alhe- 
gether uncalled for, abe wae purz'ed. 


A visitor came to lunch — Dr. Merton, the . 


village surgeon. He had brought Hilda into the 
wail ant closed her mother’s eyes, so that bis 
acquaintance with the Listons waz one of old 
standing, 
He began ab once about the sermon, 

fo even more than Hilda bad done. His boat 
fidgeted uneasily in bis chair, but did not tike to 
interrupt the flowing words with which the tloe- 
tor expressed his pleasure, At last the chante 
came, 
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| a ttle severe, 
” fa my time, but I never met with one I liked 
better.” 


suasively, “ It is too 
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‘© Why, air,” the old man was saying, “ thao 


~ young fellow would be an enormous power in one 


turing towns. He has such & 

commanding presence, too, which always im- 

presses the lower classes, I told Darant he must 

woe phe Trey Lp hyn, roman Bi 

never expected to see & shining as 
Mr. Stone ab Marchester | ” 

*! Mere claptrap |” paid Eustace Liston, coldly. 


© Quite out of place in a church, I was 
quite shocked Darant allow such an 
‘exhibition |” 


De. Merton stared. 

«Ther they fash be oasile pleased,” 

© Well, really, Mr. Liston, I think you are 
f have heard dozens of preachers 


** Tam sorry to Bear it. Unkind as ft sounds, 


I hope the treatment will not be repeated.” 


Dr, Merton looked dismayed. 
“Why, it would give Dorant a new lease of 


_ lite to have a little regular help |” 


“Then let him have a curate.” 
“ There are several reseone against that,” said 


‘tha doctor, coldly—" tea reasons, In fact.” 


‘SA poor man has no business with ten 
childrea,” sald Eastace Liston, frrliably, “ if 
for their sake he has to place auch mad ravers 
in his pulpit 1" 
~ ' May I ask ff you have any acqualotance with 
young Stone, Mr. Liston |” 

id mot. [ don’t believe fn Idle 


** Bat he fs not precisely an idle parson, He 
held an Important Colonial living for three years, 
and is now home on twelvs months leave of 
absence to-see his relatives.” 

"*¥ don't ike colonists.” 

Well they can turn ont fice preachers, at any 
rate, and I met Mr. Sione yes fa the wooda 
with Darant, who introduced us, I must confess 
I was much taken with him.” 

*© Waat Induced him to come here!” 

"'T belleve he bas business in London, bat 
cannot live there on account of hia bealth.” 

“‘Taat's nonsense! He looks as sttong as a 


De, Merton thought he had never zeen the 
great man fn such » disagreeable temper. 

"Well, that was what I Of coarse 
I comld not cross-examine him in the open air, ft 
would have looked as though I was touting for a 

tient, Anyway, he has taken Mrs. Dall’s rooms 

three months certain,” 

“He won’s pretch fn this church for three 

months,” sald Eustace Liston, determinedly ; " if 


I have to eee the Bishop about ft!” 
The Bishop is a friend of his," 
“ Nonsense!” 


“Tis @ fact, Don't you remember that 
consumptive boy of his, who went abroad! He 
apent elx months at the Cape, and this Mr. Stone 
was very kind tohim. I seems the Bishop is 

ated a5 the idea of his spending some time 
fn the diocese, ond has invited him to preach in 
the cathedral.” 

Late that afternoon Hilda missed her father, 
aad golog into hie study found him busy reading 
a picked of old letters, 

‘Game Info the | ay ol she said, per- 

ne to atay indoors,” 
His face softened, as lt always did at her volce, 


= susp? the papers into a drawer, and followed 


* Had you a headache at lunch!” asked she. 
"Do you know you wers terribly fierce, You 
nearly snapped the doctor's head off, and anubbed 
poor Aunt Addie unmereifally |” 

Mir Liston might have sald he had a headache 
fihen, and a heartache too, but he looked 
1 a eke bie childs face and told her he hoped 
she did act think him an ogre. 
_ “Never !" returned Hilda simply. “Bat I 
could ob understand you a6 all this morning, 
Yow sedmed so bent on finding fauly with that 
» poor Mr, Stone 1” 

Bastace Lisbon’s face grew pale for a moment, 
as though some sudden pain had attacked him; 


= a lene quickly, and said in his usual. 
ce,-— 





* Did you ever find me unjuet,” Hilda?” 

« Never. Bat" ” 7 s 

." Taon rest assured I have reasons for 
my present opinions, I do not what I see of 
Mr, Stone, and if the Vicar persiste In taking 
him up, I shall remonstrate se with hin 
on the subject. Remember, I won't have you 
ranning in and out of the Darants when he Is 
there. I won't have my daughter introdaced to 
that young fanatic!” 

It he had only known ib, he was going the 
preciss way to make his daughter interested in 
the “ young fanatic.” 

Left to herself, Hilda would have thought little 
more of the sermon and {ts preacher ; but, after 
hearing her father declaim so fisrcely agalaost Mr. 
Stone, she often pondered over the stranger, and 
marvelled how he could have incurred Mr, Lis :on’s 
dispieasure. 

Monday came, and with it the crowd of guests 
invited by Lady Adela, 

Ib was early as yet for country houses to fll, 
no shooting before the twelfth, but then Oak 
Grange was noted for {te hospitality and had, 
besides, as [te magnet, the girl who would bring 
her husband a wedding portion of more than a 
million. 

The Dake of Marchester was thers ; of course 
he never missed any chance of meeting Miss 
Liston. He had been her avowed admirer for 
more than a twelvemonth, and, people sald, 
only wanted a little encouragement to speak out. 

They were not gulte right; his Grace was nob 
what fe called ‘‘ fn love” with Hilda fn the least, 
He, ilke herself, was an eligible par/i, and had 
become weary of the traps laid for him, 

Hilda's coldness had a charming novelty. Here, 
at least, was one girl who did not seek bim as a 


use of him te secure her against dangerous ¢éte- 
& tétes, and he, in return, was her most attentive 
cavalier, He often thonght they could get on 
admirebly together, since neither of them 
believed in love, and both were too proud 


for 
jealousy. 
: Miss Listou’s description of ths Dake was 
rather unkind, He was, it is trae, rather con- 
ceited, but —— ern ae seule ue ex- 
from attery con owered 
in can Gout fond of all field sports he 
could care for other things than dogs and horses, 
He had passed five-and-twenty years without 
falling in love ; his mother was urgent that he 
should marry. He himself felt foclined to settle 
down, but the choice of a wife was no easy matter 
since he had resolved not to be married for his 


she war stronger characier than Boel un 
that her abundant energy might be rather 
fatiguing in domestic life. 
Still he was among the earlist arrivals at Oak 
and was shown into the long gallery 
which ran all round the house, where afternoon 
tea was progressing. 
Hilda, in « cream-coloured cashmere tea-gown, 
fastened at the waletb by a Roman scarf, looked 


He took achair-very near the little table where 
tang presiding at the tea-tray, and began to 


“Loamshire agrees with you, Miss Liston. 
You have quite recovered the fatigues of 
London 1” 

“T am very fond of Loamshire,” sald Hilde, 
simply. “You see fb ismy home, Iwas born 


"So was I,” confided the Dake. Not here, 
of course, but at the Towers, only two miles off. 
I don’t think you have seen the Towers, Miss 
Liston! My mother has beet a almost ever 
since you came back to Ecgland, but she is at 
home now and would be so pleased to show you 
the gardens,” 

“And the fountains and the aviaries |" said 
Hilda, ‘' Do you kuow, Dake, I have a 
friend whose greatest wish is to see the grounds 
of Marchester Towers.” 


‘had such 3 in eh 





The Dake looked highly gratified. 
“Avy friend of yours would be welccms, I 
read Miss Liston. Who fs {t? Anyone | 
w ” 


**She is not here,” sald Hilda, watchiog his 


giance wand round the . “She ise 
emall child of five years old. Why she should 
have fixed her hopes on your gardens I 


oan t imagine, but at present fb is the dream of 
her days.’ . 
‘“ ate must bring her over some day. Where 
r} a” 
“Not hidden on the premisés,” sald Hilda, 
lightly. “She fs a neighbour of ours, and a 


special pet of mine. 

The bell rang and the company dispersed to 
dress for dioner, The Dake took in Lady Adela 
in right of his rank ; and Hilda fell to a certain 
baronet to whom she had s secret.antipathy. 

Slr Owen Glenmore was & rigid abstainer, and 
rode his hobby determinedly on all occasions, 
Miss Liston disliked him, having made fan of 
bis tiny scrap of blue ribbon and always told 
him nothing would {ndace her to the pledge. 

Even apart from his hobby she not admire 
Sir Owen. Ho a pon fee cmpeinan om 
alwaya trying to find ont ‘s secrets, 

: things ge the privacy of her 
own heart, the hetress christened him the 
" ferret,” and It must be confessed the nick-name 
was not {il-chosen. 

Even the Dake of Marchester would have been 
a preferable neighbour than Sir Owen, who 
treated any deal ne vagy mee a pent 
temperauce a 5p on 
was a Band of Hope in the parish, and hearing 
not, he grew so animated that he de- 


there was 
clared he would cali on the Vicar and remonstrate 
with him the next day. 


“ What was Glenmore saying to you at dinner!” 
demanded the Duke, later on. ‘' You looked 


“And felt like one!” confessed Hilda. ‘I 
man, but he makes his 
to other people, I think.’’ 
Has he any hope of 


“None. Iam too fer gone. He talks of call- 


ing on the Vicar, and to start a Tem- 
ce Society in the 
" By the way, I to callon the Vicar, A 


dozen years or so ago he coached me for Eton, 
and I remember be was an out-and-out good 
fellow. He had a pretty wife and four children.” 

“ Mra, Darant is just as pretty asever ; but there 
are ten children now |” 

“Ten children |” _ 

“ Yes; and bis income is two hundred avyear. 

“Tb must be ted 

“Oh, nol fb ts @ constant without 
whatever you want. It was one of ttle girls 
I was telling you of this afternoon.” 

"] tell you what, Miss Liston, when Glenmore 
gone ovet fa compet Ais Viearagp ta, Ming. cite. 
couldn’t you and I go with 
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see no chance of promotion.’ 
, well g over {n any cae,” ssid the 

‘e was not a bad y fellow. 

Dees ee had caly betes tha bokdean ot Dake a 
tew months, and so the present peer had come to 
his honours early, and for — he had not been 
near the place from which he took his title. lls 
mother was an fnvalid, and he was fond of 
her. He a “place” in a much milder 
climate than that of Marchester, and it bad 
seemed more natural to go there for conntey wi. 
No thought of disobedience was in ‘ 
mind, Her father hed said he would not bavs 
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ber meet Mr. Stone; bub he was staying at 
Basal CE aainch wat tho coal baad 
yeemed harmless enough, and she could hard 
have refased the Dake’s request without rudeness, 
What did trouble her was the fear that Mrs. 
Darant might not quite like the attention. 

Sir Owen could beaent into the study—a tiny 
room always ready for visitors; bub the Dake 
was quite a different matter. The gentle mother 
might nod care for him to see her busy about 
a» hundred and one small matters ; still that 
must be rleked, a 

Famiifar with the household ways, Hilda 
knew that four o’clock was the most convenient 
time for callers, and so she took care to reach 
the Vicarage about that hour, 

Str Owen hed discoursed glibly of the move- 
ment the whole way, but ke had been 
unveually silent, 

“To seems to me,” sald the young man to 
Hilda, ae turned gate, “ fate must 


: 
HG 


be des hard to leave such a man as 
Darant in poverty for the best part of ‘his life.” 

Hilda iMked hima better she had ever 
done before as she -- 

** Don't seem to sity the gic » It barts 
tale Sooner rls, 

The shrogged his shoulders. 

“Do you mean there are grown-up daugh- 
ters 7” 
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doubt he ‘be to guage into his Im- 


Z 
z 
i 
i 
( 


if 
dg 
li 
8 ee 
tf 
F 
we 


i 
: 
i 
i 
: 
i 
i 


He 
ey 
= FE ? 

‘li nt 
din Et 
pear 





‘*A lovely place, indeed!” he answered, 
quietly ; and one that a man could hardly tire 
0 


“Are you to atay here long }” asked 
Miss Liston, ¢ g@ the answer would interest 
her father, 

“It depends entirely on circumstances,’ 

* Dr. Merton told us you were here for your 


**He must have misunderstood me, I never 
alled anything in my life. I am here, Miss 
Listov, elmply because I please to be here.” 

“I should have thought Marchester too small 
a place to attract a strarger, Anyone only in 
England fora short time must have so many 
places to see,” ° 

Mr, Stone amiled. 

'*] did moat of my ‘sight-seeing’ when I was 
here bafore as a “boy of eighteen, and the length 
of my stay depends entirely EN oe ngy There 
is no one whose opiafon I am to consult, 
I am that much pitied individual —a lonely 
man,” 

“You speak as if you liked it?” 

‘Perhaps I do, I have many friends, and 
unless relations are very dear friends they can fill 


” 
’ Hilida looked mystified. 
“I should be miserable if I were alone fo the 


“J do not think you need fear such a 
ty.” . 
She blushed crimson, and Stone went on calmly, 


figures | his worde proving he had not, as she imagined, 


referred to her probable marriage. 

“Your father is, comparatively speaking, a 
young map, and the Listons are uasnally a lovg- 

ved race,” 

Sin outed oes oneal 

68 at . 

* Anyone can tell the age of a public man 
like Eustace Liston, M.P., while the tablets In 
the charch show that his ancestors usually ex- 
ceeded their three score and ten.” 

oa fa aaa old church,” 

"And our house fs beautiful too. Ib is the 
chore. Everybody rho pam’ through Mar. 

‘who passes - 
chester comes to look at the Grange.” 


ought to have been by an Invitation to 
Mr. Stone himself, and remembering her father’s 
remarks she dared not it. Perhaps he 


general till the party 
a Sir Owen, and soon after Hide recs 


0 

**T like those people,” sald the Dake sim 
Ikea homewards ; where, 

you deceive me by saying they were poor #” 
es, 


" They are poor—miserably poor, only being 
even about their 


course they oat to {t,” sald Biida, 

wine bably make Mrs, 
the Vicar’s life, 
t-did you think of 


"A promising young man,” sald Sir 
Owen, iy. ‘I hope to see more of 
him. Is he to marry that pretty Hbttle friend of 
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** Hardly,” sald the Dake. “They have not 
known each other a week. You are too rapid to 
your conclueione, Sir Owen.” ; 

Bir Owen left them at the entrance to the 
grounds, and the other two went on ys 

“T like the Darante,” said the Dake, slowly. 
Maoh a shame to think of thelr belng buried 

ere.’ 


Ms The remedy is easy. Give the Vicar a better 
ni w 

“T would if Thad one, You and Mise Durant 
are — friends, I sappore }” 

' es," 


** Yon tell each other everything i” 

“* Not quite.” ‘ 

* Bat generally, Do you think she means to 
merry that gigantie clergyman }" 

** What f fanny question! I never dreamed 
of Susy marrying anyone, She seeme to me quite 
indispensable at home,” 

** What ashame }”’ 

Hilda turned on him reproschfally. 

**] think it the greatest blessing iffe can offer 
—bo be necessary to someone.” ; 

He did nob tell her she was necessary to him. 
He made the strangest possible reply, considering 
they both knew they were looked on as certain 
one day to be husband and wife. F 

*] thought you did not belfeve in love }” 

'*Welll” 


" Yet you call ib the greatest earthly happiness 
‘to be necessary to someone else’; well, that 
means love!” 

* Does 1t 7” said Hilda, slowly ; “ but, Dake, & 
never told you I did uot believe in love! 

“Do you }” 

'' Yes,’ she replied, thoughtfully, ‘' Ab least 
for sume people! I think, if the world to you 
means jgst one | If to secare their happi. 
ness you would die, if all joy withoud then 
were valueless, why then I think that means 
love 1” 

He amiled. 

**] should never have guessed you to be ro- 
mantic!” 

“Tam not!” 

“Pardon me, you are! I shall never forget 
your definition of love, Miss Liston |” 

“ Bat you think It far-fetched.” 

He hesitated. 

“ Not for some peoplé! Some of us have finer 
sensibilities, and more zoni than others. I don’t 
think I could ever realize auch an {deal, bub I 
belleve ft ts to be realised.” 

Hilda knew as well as though he had told her 
fo words that he wae giving up the thoneh 
winning her, that one a} least of her long Itst of 
admirers was disposed of, and unlike most 


men 
she did nob feel a single pang. She the" 


Dake of Marchester better than she had ever 
done before, the moment she knew ho wonld. 
never ask her to be bis wife, 

The Duke broke the sflence that followed, 

* What did you think of Mr. Stone?” 

"I liked him, but he seemed odd i” 

“ He’s a clever fellow,” admitted the Deke, 
‘bub peculiar, very peoullar; I don’t think he 
would make that pretty girl happy.” 

* Dake,” exclaimed Hilda, laughing, ** you 
are a most inveterate motch-maker, I am 
sure Sasy would never fancy anyone fn love 
vena ber jaeb because ahe saw a good deat of 

im.’ 

‘* Does she never come to stay with you 1” 

“Never to stay, They can’t aay her, bat 
she often spends an afternoon with mo, Her 
parents never come, The fact ir,” Fillda looked 
straight into his honest face and felt sure she 

trast him, ‘they do not like papa!” 

‘‘Nob like Mr, ton! Why, I thought 
everyone adored him!” 

Hilda shook her head, 

"YT cannot understand 11, but they do not like 
him, and I think he sees it, I am afraid there 
will be an open breach soon, for my father objects 
to Mr. Stone.” 

'“Why, I thomght you sald he was a’ 
stranger 1” i 

“ To his preaching Ishonld aay. Lash Sunday 
he gave us & very powerfal sermon, and paps 
said he wae not fit for a charch pulpit.” 

The Dake opened his eyes 
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» fasty to Mr. Stone |” 
‘So did Ii" 


** Did be remind you of any one you know?” 





























for {t, ao sapposed ft fancy.” 





























was wonderfog which was the senior 
” Paps fs forty-four |” 




















want to grow old before my time,” 




















tmaband. 

* Where have you been tof” he asked, plea- 
—_ “ You have deserted the tennfs-ground, 
t aeems."’ 























Dake, “and I am delighted with the Darante! 
Mr. Liston, why has that man never got on?” 
Bla notleed the stiff cold look which crossed 


his host's face, and remembered Hilda's confi- 
dence. 


























Hishop’s gift," reanmed Mr. Liston, calmly, 
** and Darant objects to private patronage.” 

He didn't seem to me the kind of man to 
hinge enctosnerte views,” 

ell, perhaps he objects to my patronage,” 

repiied Liston, scornfally ; “ probably that ie ft. 
He accepted the Uving of Marchester from my 
father, but there are two others in my gifd, both 
of far more value, I have offered each as ft fell 
vacant to Mr. Durant, and he has refased both ; 
after that I wash my hands of him! You can't 
help a fellow like that |" 

The Dake went on to the billiard-room. Hilda 
follawed her father into the etudy, 

I thought I told you, Hilda, I would not have 
you running in and out of the Vicarage.” 

Hilda opened her eyes, It was quite anew 

for her to be found fealt with. 

“TI had not been there for some days, papa, 

and the Dake wanted me to take him this after- 
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“XZ do not intend to know him !” sald the 
MP, coldly, “And I {nslst, Hilda, upon your 
obeging ma Once for ali, I will not have you 
— with this man whom Darant haa picked 
op ° 

Tiere wore tears In her dark eyes. After 
twenty years of unlimited Indalgevce harsh 
fal. Bat Hilda was a 
sbare of pride ; withoud 
agother word she left the room. 

Eustace Liston went slowly te a small cabined 
which atood in a recess, and unlocking it, took 
owt # small decanter and a wine-glass ; he filled 
the latter and swallowed the contents at a 
deaugh’. Hoe was In pubile the most abstemlous 
of men—the last one would have suspected of 
secretly lndulging In wine or epirite. In point 
of tact the little carved decanter held neither, 
bat & very powerful restorative prescribed by a 
celebrated physician. 

Mr. Liston bad been taking it for more than 
a year, but to avold comment kept {t locked up 
oat of aight. He would hardly have itked any- 
ome, even the physician who recommended it, to 
iknow bow often he bad had recourse to that 
UAtie giass bottle since Sunday. He had hardly 
turned the key of the cabinet when, after a rap 
at the door, the butler entered. 

*'Thoere fs a gentleman asking to see you, 
sir, ay 


What name, Jodkins $” 
"Hs did not give his name, sir, [v's the 
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“¥ consider your father the finest man and the | young clergymau—him that’s stsying at Mra. 
impartial judge I ever caw; bat I am| Dell's.” 
eb this} Do» you know, I took rather 


*'No; every now and then something fn his 
voléy struck me as familiar, but I could not | he muttered to himeelf in the brief moments he 


“AB1" sald the Dake, lightly, “ these t 
resemblances are often mere tricks of fancy, By | once for all! 
the way, Miss Liston, how old is your father ? 
The Vicar told me he was not forty-eight, and I 

i 


"Abt he looks older; that’s the wear and | man’s face. The scrutiny was 
tear of public Ife, My mother ls always worry- 
ing me vo take to politics ; but I tell her I don’t | bis intrusion, or yet attempt any ordinary greet- 


Eustace Liston met them in the hall, well 
plessed to see his wilifal hetrese with the man 
whom above all others he desired for her 


* We have been to the Vicarage,” sald the 


“Toere are very few rich livings in the 


“I can't see anyone, Jadkins. I am par- 
tienlarly engeged this afternoon. Stay, though,” 
as the man was about to retreat ; I daressy he 
won't stay long. You can show him in.” 

“It would have looked suspicious to refuse,” 


was left alone, “After all I may be terrifying 
myself for nuthing. Better set the doubt at rest 


bh 

Jadkins ushered in the visitor, and closed_the 
. an | 

Eastace Liston rose from bis seat at the carved 


returned, 
seeing the stranger did not offer any apology for 
log, Mr. Liston took the initiative 


“I bave no meseage from Mr, Darant. My 
vi«lb is purely a personal matter.” 

“ Pray sit down,” 

Bat the young clergyman did not take the 
offered chair, He kept his former porition and 
stood opposite Mc. Liston, facing him. 

‘IT think you can guess my errand, elr |" 

“I mever guessed anything in my life,” re- 
turned the famous statesman; “and I am not 
fond of enigmas. If you have business with me, 
I must trouble you to state lt briefly, for my time 
fz valuable,” 

It wae not quite so valuable nine-and-twenty 
years ago,” said the clergyman, . “when 
you went to London and wrecked what had been 
& happy home by conduct ae cruel and wicked as 
ever went unpunished |” 

Le geneva. ready to listen to you, but I 
must ack you to keep to the point. If I can be 
of auy service to you, tell me; if not, I see no 
use ip prolonging this interview.” 

“ Will you cast your thoughts back to the year 
eighteen hundred and fifty-nine | Perhaps you 
pa pe py: {te events } : 

“T am not likely to, for it changed my whole 
Ife, Till then I was a portioniess younger 
~ 3 my brother's death made me wy father’s 

ir. iJ 


many of the pictures in the grent gallery, for 
he had the Liston features and thelr dark blue 


“Is did aot!” he repeated, determinedly. 
“The moment Thomas Liston, my father, 
—_ his rights descended to me — his only 
aon ” 


Mer. Liston smiled, 

“You are welcome to refer to our family 

lawyer. You are welcome to cross-question 

bbours ; one and all 
unmarried.” 


“It ao,” asked Stone with almost painfal 
calmness, “why did you hurry to London and 
seek out s woraan who had never done you any 
harm! Why did you tell her her husband was 
dead, elnce according to your tale she had no 
hasband 1” 

"Te was & foolish attachment—a boyish ro- 


mance ; 

** A boyish romance, perhaps ; but a trne and 
legal marriage, Hoe could not face his father’s 
wrath, his frienda’ scorn, and so he kept it secret 
for nearly eight years ; bat though wife and 
child lived in modest obscurity, though they 
were never called by biy name, you know he 
never dreamed of denying their claim on him. 
He had confided the truth to you. He had 
begged you—with a seeming presentiment of 
ly ae protect them if any ill befell him- 


**T acted for the best,” sald Liston, frigidly. 

** For your own interests, yee. Ya went to 
tell my mother, and told her she was a widow. 
You did not spare her one blow, did nob save her 





bad lefs no will. She had not the slightest 
claim on his family, The child they would take 
and provide for on the condition she never tried 
to see him again.” 

“Go on!” said Liston, coolly, “ab least [ 
gave her her free cholce !” 

“You did not,” sald his strange guest. “ You 
let her think her child—her only child, re. 
mermber—would be ¢onderned to eat the bread 
of charity, would bes hated dependent Instead 
of heir of all. She was a woman of the people, 
who knew nothing of law and entail. She never 
kuew ber child was the lawfni heir of the estate 
she remembered from earifest girlhood; she 
thought—aye, and you made her think—it wae» 
cholce for her boy between poverty and love with 
his mother, and the bitter bread of charity 


scornfully doled out by hie father’s brother.” 
“You seem mite oh learned {9 my 
motives.” 

“ Your conscience will tell you if I speak tho 
truth, My mother chose poverty, and her child 
and she sailed by the next steamer for the Cape, 
where she had a brother ; but she took with her 
the certificates of her marriage and my birih. 
They are now in my poszession,” 

White as marble had grown the face of his 
listener. Ecstace Liston felt one word written 
before him in letters of fire, and that one word 
was RUIN ! 

“Tt is a dramatic story!” be sald, when he 
bad rallied from the ehock, “and shows « 
powerfal Imagination. I wonder really, Mr. 
Stone, you never thought of the stage as a pro- 
fession! I should eay it would have sulted you 
exactly |" 

**You know what I have told you Is no 

narrative, bat a plain statement of 
facta!” repeated Thomas Stone. 

" Pardon me, fects need proofs ; besides, there 
are ove or two very important discrepancies In 
your charming Ans 
* Name them!” 

“Supposing we admit for a moment your 
story {fs true, why have you kept sllence so long ! 
Why did you and your mother make no effort fn 
all these years to claim your rights and turn out 
the neurper?” 

"That ts easily answered. My wother was 
not learned In points of law. She had no 
acquaintance with the entafl of this estate, She 


. Her brother 
made money—he meant to leave her all he bad. 
He was a rising man, and as bis nephew, I was 
sure of @ recognised position ia the colony. She 
waa quite content to think she had given me a 
gentleman's education, and never coveted wealth 
for me.” 

wy want any rights” ald the 

"TI want my be 1” younger man, 
coldly. ‘I might never have heard of them, bu» 
for making the acquaintance of the Bishop of 
Marchester’s con. The poor lad, an exile from 


heri which my father had once thought bis. 
I of the famous — who owned {s, 
and knew he must be 

such scant pity and kindness * 
“My toformant went farther, and told me of 
the beantifal Miss Liston, 


t 
& 
8 
2 


wrong you had done 
L‘ston worships her,’ the lad sald ; 





one pang. She wes a widow, and her husband 





know, she can jenm 4 whoever she likes, for the 
property fs en e 
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choose a sweep for a hasbahd, she would be mis- 
Oak a 


I knew why you had 
so studiously prevented a creme, Reape tend go 
bear the name of 


it all now!” 
There was & moment's hesitation. The guilty 
man knew his ein was written on his face ; iW 


that the proc fs against him were ; 
but yet he . posirg as 8 
public benefactor, # man of character 


template, 

“I knew it!” he said, hoarsely. "From the 
moment I saw you fn the pulpit, and heard your 
votes, I knew you had found me out. After nine- 
and-twenty years! To think that for nine-and. 
twenty years my life has been one acted Iie, and 
now detection has come |!” 

His nephew was touched to the heart by the 

attloude, 


, 

gently, “I can prove claim. I can prove 
the trath of every word I have spoken, but I am 
yoang. I have my profession, and enough money 
for my wante, If you like to things as 
they are for the rest of your life, I will con- 
sent, I should not like to turn you out of your 
— I do with such a place 
as this?” 

Bat, despite his secreb ain, despite those 
ee ee ee ee 
(ston. 


from me. You, surely, have told no one!” 

“T never told a creature. I had s dangerous 
flinees a year or two after I and I was 
detirlous, My wife learned the then, not 


“ Need she know #” 

Toe other looked at him en 

* Oaly 
80 that my ch’ 
pred Papp fore: I will bless you all my 
ays!’ 4 

“I think it can be done,” said the clergyman, 
slowly, “I would rather remain Mr. Stone all 
my days than that her fature should be clouded. 
Toe Dake of Marchester seems a fine, manly 
fellow. X don’t think my cousin's change of 
fortane will make any difference to 

is 


F 


wishes,” 


"I believe they suspect it, I believe they have 


suspected of the sort ever since my 
Wife's death, They shunned me alweys,” 
CHAPTER Ill. 


Hina came down to dinner that night with a 


time she and her father had ever been at variance, 
atte ok Geauink Ook ee oe when the 

; she was free to pay 
ors vais che never missed, the five minutes o mh 
eg my father In his study, which always ended 

jay. 

wes sitting walting for her in his asual 
es that met hers had no trace of 


nee m6, Passy !” 

Had her father’s ped antipathy 
really ventured to call on him; and was the 

aire really going to change his opinion ? 
“*Ob, papal what did he say to you }” 
deal, dear, and he made me 
think highly of him. We all make mistakes 
Hilda, and mine was a great one when I took a 
prejadice against Thomas Stone.” 

Papa, are you really going to like him In spite 
of his 8 Colonfal)’ 
‘6 He fe not Colonial, Hilda. He was orn io 
England of Eoglish parents, and his father wae 
once my dearest friend.” 
“ Aud you quarreiled ?-’ 
"No, child! Death took him. The widow 
and her boy went to Africa then, Hilda, you 
often say you are tired of being o fashlonable 
young lady. You tell me you dream sometimes 
of what you would do if I lost my fortune, Do 
you really mean, child, that you are not afraid of 

1 ” 


“Tam not afraid of ib a bit, bab-——” 

“T have lost every penny I have in the world, 
dear, and Osk too. The gentleman you 
have known ae Mr. Stone fs your own cousin. My 
elder brother’s son. He is the tras owner of 
O&k G dear. You and I have never been 
captions ta ueurpers.” 

“Bat we did nob know It,” pleaded Hilda. 
“And now we can ft all up to him ; only 
paps you will fecl 1s You lived here with 

n All your happy days were spent 


He conid not tell her that all his days since his 
brother’s death had been one long remorse. He 


“ Will tt be known at once! When shall we 
away, papa?” 

"Tt not be known yet, I shall give your 
aunt a hint to invite no more guests when these 
leave us. Then I think you and I had better go 
away guietly somewhere together.” 

Bat ft was nob to be. Whether the shock of 
his guilty secret being discovered after all these 

was too much for Kastace L'ston ; whether 

had recourse to the great physician's remedy 

too often ; 20 one will ever rightly know. but 

when his valet went to call him the next day he 

found him quite dead, « smile of inexpressible 
beauty on hie calm featurer. 

There was a letter on the table addressed to 
the Vicar of Marchester. Mr, Darant never 


you and the Bishop her guardians ; and the 
sum of money mentioned In my will ie jastly hers. 
It was a present from her godfather, only it 
eeomed to me too trifling to Invest. Heaven 
vant you! Lst my child think of me kindly 


“Evsrace Liston.” 


came fn hot baste, bat could only say 
4 had been dead some hours. There 
necessity for an inquest, Mr. Liston 
disease. He, himself, had 


house at once, with 
for the bereaved 
only the Dake of said simply 
when afver many efforts he contrived to 
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strange alnking at her heart. It was the first 


all send my mother over to take care of 
Somehow I think she understands trouble 


3 





better than Lady Adela, and—Milss » 
only you would try and look on me as a 

belleve me, I would do my best to deserve your 
friendship." 

Hilda sighed. 

**I know you are true,” she whis ; bat 
you mast not trouble the Duchess about me. Do 
you know lam an impostor) The trae helr of 
the Grange has been discovered and I any 
penniless,’ 

** All the more reason for my mother to comp,” 
said the Duke, frankly; “she hates belrezes, 
though I hope you are mistaken.’ 

“I am not, he”—she could not speak ber 
father’s name—'* told me himself last night £ 
think ip fs the only thing that helps to comferd 
me, He would have been so unhappy away from 
the Grange, and it is my cousin's aow.” 

“Then your cousia le Mr, Stone—forgive me, 
but I wae struck by his resemblance to your 
father ; he has all the Liston features.” 

It wae a grand faneral. Thomas Stone LAston, 
already acknowledged as master of Oak Grange 
—since the lawyer provounced his proofs fudis- 
putable, and Hilda’ guardians made 10 oppe- 
sition tv his clalm—ordered it so. 

Rich and poor, noble and asiraple, gathered 
together to do honour to the most popular man 
fa the county; and his weeping daughter ad- 
mitted no son conld have made more careful 
arrangements for bis father than were planned by 
the new mazter for his predecessor, 

The will seemed almost to contemplate Hilda’s 
losing Oak Grange, for nothing was sald of the 
estate, Her father bequeathed to her her mother’s 
jewels and two eums of money both In the funds; 
one of six hundred pounds, the gift of her A nn 
father, the other of two thousand the p 
of his work, The latter sam migh> 
have been towards replacing the money 
belonging to the estate which the late Squire 
—a bat this his nephew peremptorily 


Thomas Stone Liston hed a long interview with 
his cousin's guardians and tried to make them 
accept a handsome income for her use, 

** How can she subsist on a hundred a-year$"’ 
he demanded, ‘and that fe all she has of her 
own. Why should she refase my help? We are 
the two last of the old name, and we onght to 
stand by each other, unless, indeod, she hates me 
for robbing her of whab she deqmed her birth. 
right, which I own fs natural” 


(Continued on page 283.) 








beautitul gifs was presented to Lonke XIV. of 
France by a Ganoese, Glanetino Sameria. 6 was 
a pearl weighing a hundred grains, and had been 
brought from the Indies by one of this gentla- 
man’s relatives. Bat the most etr pard of 
the matter was nod {te weight, bat ite form. Te 
was the exact shape of the torso of a man from 
the neck to the knees. Samerlo had the 
mounted fn 20 artistic a manner that {b was the 
wonder of the French court. Tho pearl was 
utilized for the body of an armed warrior. The 
head and arms were of hammered gold, tacked ¢o 
the pearl in old nalle. The ci que and plumes 
were also made of gold and set with diamond 
The cloak and sash were of gold enamelled in bine 
with gold fleur-de-lis scattered over fb; the legs 
from the knees down were of gold ; the lance was 
of gold with a single diamond for {ts head, shaped 
toa point, Three large diamonds forn a perferd 
fieur-de-lis, aod are surmounted by a gold crown, 
eet with diamonds, leaving a small flear-de-ils on 
top. Aa angel, also made of hammered goid, and 
carrying a trumpet in one hand, supports the 
large fleur-de-ile and crown with the other. The 
trophies lying on the pedestal sre a drum est 
with diamo ® cufrasa, buckler, another « 

® turban, s banoer with a diamond for the hesd 
of the staff ; a bow and an arrow with a diamond 
pofot, a sasbre and a gun. Thirty-two large 
diamonds, rubies and topazcs in alternation form 
the border of the pedestal, which ha tupportéed 








by four gold sphioxes. 
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HAP WE NEVER LOVED SO BLINDLY 


CHAPTER XXII. 


Tr seamed like the recarrence of a bad dream 
he Abbey once more with her 
semi-ifeless condition, and Flora 
waiked, like one who was dassd, into 
the sombre hall where the 
on @liher elde, thelr faces 


grave with respectfa! 
carefully, Eustace 
g * hand, whilst 
Madden broke out into sighs and laments- 


“T always mid ft would be too much for him, 
Peor y og samy es 
~to.me hs might have been 
aver,” 


Hold your tongue, and look after Miss Tre- 
vaulim. Daon’s you see she wante all 
God her o glass of wine or something. 
gage Sea nelting, Will the doctor soon be 

ere ; 


he had only Istened 
here just as well as 
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on the handle of the door Fiora drew 
away, and dropped down on her knees by 
on which her brother still lay motion- 
speechless, except for now and then a 


Mrs. Madden moved about the room with qulet 

s curtaln over one of the windows 

lightoing—a parpose which it did 
atralg 


t, 

the can of hot water to see if it had grown | had 
ting sidelong glances at her master 
had changed into stone, 

while his face never altered, Its 
expression wa: stern, but vory intent, as if he 
deciding, in that moment of doubt and 
m , the most important question of his 


a day ib had been for him! No 
oes but himself. He had been tossed 
& sea of doubt alnce, bub had started in 
and the promise which 


: 


£ 
g 


- 


i 


5 


the morning full of hope 

shtue out of » girl's s 
goue through 

renunelation, the cup that only a martyr can 

c hen Heaven seems nearer 

, but the tempta- 

new and insidaous 


Tt took the form of an angel, and attacked him 
on the best ride of his nature, 
virtues that ralsed him 
and drew bim nearer 


+ renounced, 
tien bad come after him ina 


through the very 
higher than other men, 
to women who could see 
good within, | Ie was through his kindness of 
generous pity f 
patentee t 
thetic temperament that made him 
pain, or another’s grief, ae acutely 





' 
| 


as if he euffsred from It himeelf, that this hew 
came, = 


pon 
conceived such a sudden liking, and imagined what 
it would be to be ent off in the bloom of youth 
from all the pleasures and recreations that can 
give a glory to life, to be left always like a auclees 
log at home when others went out, to hear the 
ceaseless talk about the tennis or the crickst, to 
which he conldn’s join—to have a love for 
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t 
in ; and Sir Basil felt it keenly as he U 
cthic thoumade lying idle at the hank, otiee 
he would gladly have flang broadcast 
paces ion strong, active, aod vigorous 
self, “ 
Jf money could do any good it should be spent 
lavishly, as by the hands of a spendthrifs, He 
felt there gold, 


FS 
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had 
aa it laughter ought not to be wi ite 
walls, as ff purity and innocence could never 
lodge under {ts roof, 
1t was a long reverie into which the baronet 


but he roused himself when Mrs, 
Fane, followed by Dr. Grey, came into the room, 
He made « sign to his aunt to take Flora away, 
looking after her with tenderest sympathy as 
she went out of the room with head, 
Oh, if it were only in hls power to help her, to 
shield her from every sorrow, to spare her every 


Pa I apt 

‘ bb it,’ 

Siash cout tho gubter doame he Seabee 

which sent t r from the 2 

cheeke, and made Sir Basil shiver fn spite 

hie fron nerves ; that word was ‘‘amputation.” 
Taere was profound eflence whilst the doctor 


boy’s clothing. 


Wioh great difficulty he was got into bed, Sir 
Baall and his velee. ote helptny ; but all the 
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CHAPTER XXILl, 


Sia Cavenpiso Brown arrived early the next 
morning, had a short interview with the patient, 
and a long consultation with Dr. Grey. He sald 
many platitudes about the greatest care being 
the measures taken 
ractitioner, ordered another 
hope that more violent reme 
promised to return 
and retired. 
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ff you think Sir 
through Hewpshire 


about to marry the 
of the late Godfrey Trevanton, 
t so often that shey 
2t inclined to believe if, aud sow that 
about Frank's depar- 
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t it, and looked gium, 
y cercain, but plea-ed, 

Her fancy bad never 
erseif Lady Fane, but 
net seem beyond 


qa 


f 


i 


iF 


s 
e 
z 
8 





- 
= 


Fi 
i 
E 








\ 


June 30, 1900. 


THE LONDON BEADEE. 


275 








although there waz s p2erag? fn close proxtmity ; 
whilst Emily bed really built a castle in the air, 
which bore a strovg resemblance to the Abbey of 
Geeylands on earth. 

“Why should Sir Basil mind!" looking ab- 
stractedly into the girl’s bloom!ng face, which 
bore ‘uch a contrast to herown, “ItIam nob 
Se a ante tie: ink dasa 

"Remember, fb w your -bye,” 
gald Emily, warningly, “and goodness kuows 
what may happen before be comes back.” 

“We both be * anid Flora drearily, 
not for sake of mal nee 
becaneeshe honestly thought ifanything happened 
+o her brother, a: we so vaguely put it, she 
would nob long survive him. 

Sha was never tortured with the fear of being 
left alone fn the world, because she took {6 for 

ted that in life or death they would. always 
i teatiber ; tented in the same grave, golog 
‘side by alde to the same Heaven. 

Both the twins cried out, and after that they 
went away to pay thelr respects to Mra. Fane, 
who talked of leaviog before long. 

“Poor girl, isn’t she dreadfalt"’ said Emily, 
who, objected, on principle, bo being made 
“5 how Sir Basil gets on with her #” 

“She has loeb her beauty entirely,” remarked 
Jenny, comfortably, “but I am sorry for her 
about Eastace, because I really think she will go 
mad if he doesn’t get better. Faucy, she did not 
seem bo care about Frank fn the least!” 

'* My dear, she wouldn't have moved an eye- 
lash ff we bad told ber that The Firs was burnt 
down, and mamma and papa buried fn Its rufns, 
Now, I can fancy feeling like that supposing you 
had a lover, and you thought he was going to die, 
but for a brother,” with a shragof her shoulders, 
“fp fs really golog too far.” 

“ Have you seen her! How does she seem ?” 
a Basil eagerly, as he met the twins in 


Emily was immediately in a flatter of excite- 


ment, and Jenny blushed crimson; bat they | 


managed to get ond ‘' that poor Fiora looked very 
white, and seemed like a stone.” 
“You couldn’t interest her about anything |” 
“Not a thivg,” and Emily placked up her 
** We told ber that Frank Rivers was 
going away, and she didn’t care.” 
Str swiled, but his face relaxed at once 
to sternest gravity. 
ve been glad to bear that she 


; 


Bat she waen’t. Idon’t know what we shall 
do with her; and I suppose she will soon bo 
coming back 1” 

" She can’t leave him yet,” 
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would only have jarred on her nerves, and 
pews ges here all respects as if he were a 
kind, ly brother. 

"T can quite understand {t,” he said, in answer 
to Miss Willoughby’s Inst remark, “A hurt 
stag always tries to get to the covert to hide, a 
dog with an Injured paw Hmps away into a 
corner, Give my kind regards to your father, 
and tell him that Six Cavendish Brown fs com 
down ei a bonaaraane 
going fo bring Dr. Swan m. he can’t 
come, tp here I'll let him know. the result at 


was tart cot a iba of ooig 
nt and always a 
be In. Good-bye, Sir Baal,” 
dod Bally blushed se held oat hor hand ond 
Ne effasion Into his handsome, uare- 
“How good and kind you have been to the 


** Waa fb kind to him to-that picnic? I 
don’t think he would me,” 
2a tera 

& ’ enby, gue 7: 

“fevers areal brother, so 1 have to adopt 

one, It does me’ good to think he ie in the 


house,” the ivy-grown 
windows which belonged a to her Sines vee 
wos straggling, with falling strength against 


- Jenny's eyes followed the direction of his, and 
her face grew grave. 
* Poor Eustace |” she sald, softly, and tarned 


What on earth ars you 


“ Of Eastace, Somes eee the last of such 
a very good family ®& wooden ess 

“] don’t see what ‘ the ame has to do with 
in ft.” 


migh 
tb in battle, it would be quite romantic, Do you 
remember Edward Johnson's of the man 
who used to beat his wife with wooden leg, 
till one day she burnt ft out of t He 
couldn’t go to work without 1b, so they nearly 
starved,” < Fa 


“No: and I can’t laugh if you want me to. 
Poor, ay Flora! Do you know, I should 


eye. 
“y of when you could see that 
aa eedeue tae cared, how would 


“ You are unfeeling,” burst out Jenn 
getting very red. “How would ou like t you 
to cemmnp“Cayenys the sent of your life on 


* Nob ab all; but then, I’ve never been lame 
with,” 
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gtew grave,and her Mp quivered—-he was not 
strong I'ke other men, he might aink under the 
operation, and—and she knew tiiat she mighs have 
been kinder to him if she had trled! 

Then she threw herself npon her sister’s neck, 
ead they cried together unde: the shade of a 
gigantic beech, whilst the astonished deer lifted 
thelr antlered heads, and watched them with 
startled eyez. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


Ir went against Frank Rivers to call upon Fiora 
Trevanion at the Abbey, but as [t was his only 
chance of seeing her he put bis jealousy in his 
pocket, and rode off towards (Greylands. He 
— up his mind now as to his course of 


ac 

Belog unhappy about her brother she would 
not be prone to laughter, so he had not te fear 
her ridicule, though he was but a bey of nineteen, 
He would tell her almply that he loved her more 
than anyone elee, that he knew he should always 
love her~-that neither tiae uor absence would 
ever change him. 

He wouid not even iry to bind her by a promise, 
which would make {6 necessary to speak bo her 
guardian, In which case he would certainly get 
laughed at for his pains; but he would let Fer 
kuow his own feelings, so that if she liked him 
‘now she might go on liking him more and mors, 
till it grew into o love iike bile own by the time 
he came back. 

At all events, if he gave her himesif to think 


the | of, there might be some hope of her wwrning a 


deaf ear to Sir Basil Fane. If he were rather 
young, the baronet was decidedly too old, 
Twalve years wae @ wide gulf, It seemed iu 
his young eyes Iike an eternity, ac if 8 man of 
thirty, in spite of being fa the prime of health 
and vigour, with the fire of his eye undinmed, 
the keenness of his Intellect anclouded, were an 
old fogey to be seb aside, or on the shelf, in 
order to let one of a younger generation take his 


lace, 
os His hopes rose high as he recollected the 
advantages which could be sammed ap on his own 
aide, 


" He wasn't bad-looking,” he told himeelf, with 
becoming modesty; “he wasn’t » whipper- 
snapper like Edgar Winder, whom he could 
almost take up between his finger and thumb ; 
he wasn't @ pauper or a snob, for he was heir to 
Riverscourt, and heir to's peerage which was old 
as the hills. 

Even Flora Trevanion—the darling !—might 
do worse, although, of course, with her bean 
she raight be a duchess at least, and would loo 
aucommonly well as an empress. Would she 
er es If she really felt to, if 
her aweet little iipe quivered, or he saw a tear in 
her lovely eyes, he could almost fancy haviag the 
audacity to kiss it away. 

Of course he would have to cut and run directly, 
but such things wers permissible when fb) was 1 
last good-bye, 

Who tell how many kisses were stolen at 
the Dachess’s ball in Brussels, when the dashing 
young officers who made such fascloating partners 
went off to fight, perhaps te dic, at Waterloo! 
No one could tell if there wouldn’s be a Water- 
loo for himveelf, Affairs in Egypt were growing 
more and more complicated ; war bad broken 
oat In Afghanistan ; at least there was enqugh 
excuae for working on her feelings, and, given 
the opportunity, he knew he wouldn’t lose his 
chance. 


With a smile hovering about his lips he dis- 
mounted and pulled the heavy handle of the 
Abbey bell. It always clanged with 9 sonorous 
tone,es if it were calling the monks of old to prayer 
or refection instead of announcing a moderna 
visitor ; and Frank, as he looked at the thick 
grey walle and ivy-grown towers, thanked his 
stare that he belo to Riverscourt and mot to 


Greylands. 
He had quite f for the moment 
Eustace Trevanion's Flora having pat 


told him, to his utter disappointment, that she 





| was sitting with her brother and could nob be 
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disturbed, Mre. Fane was out driving, S'r Basi! 
was expecting the doctora every minute, and 
had given comes thet no ene, was, to bo at- 


Frank down his disappointment as 
best he toa 


“ How is Mr, Trevanion }"’ 

"Much the same, sir.” 

“Tl auppose I couldn't see him?” clinging to a 
last straw, and also that be shouid like 
to.shake hands with the poor fellow once more 
before turning his back on old England. 

"Qoite Impossible, sir! Mr, Trevanion sees 
no one but Mics Trevanion and the master.” 

Frank winced at the corjanction of the two 
AGES ther. 

“Bat I am going away,” be sald, saa last 
chance, 

" Very sorry, slr, but I must obey orders. O! 
coursa, if you would like to poe ep your horse 
and etay till after the doctor been, Sir Basil 
would be able to see you.” 

‘* Toaeks, I ean't do that. Give him my card, 
and this to Mies Trevanion,” scrawling on 
the bit of pasteboard the one word " good-bye.” 
“Lady Rivers will send over to inquire after Mr, 
‘Erevanion to-morrow, but I shall be gone,” 

He gob on bis horse and rode away slowly 
through the lights and shadows of the avenue, 
feeling as If he had received a blow between the 
eyes and been nearly stunned. 

His own words, ‘but I shall be gone,” kept 
repeating thenwelves in his ears all the way down 
the loug drive, with a pathos and a pain enough 
to bring the tears Into his eyes. He brushed 
them away with the back of hie riding glove, and 
told himself that he was a doffer, that t were 
other girls beside Fiora Trevanion, and if she 
liked ber brother better than himeelf {t was time 
that be looked ont for somebody else. 

But as he rode throu eA og and saw 
oung corn ripening fields on either 
he knew that his own love wonld ripen like 


the 
ohe and fi would depend on Flora, and 


* @00D news! 





_ 









Fiors alone, if it bronght him a harvest of j xy Or 


Whilet her lover was riding homewards Fiora 
was told that the doctors had come. Thongh 


with a tender hand, 

“Don’t go!” he sald, in e voice nob much 
stronger than a baby’s. 

© San canting beak,” and her own was husky as 
& crow’s, 

Then she went quickly out of the room, down 
the long corridors till she came to the octagon- 
room, which was given to her as her private den. 
She shut the door and threw herself down on her 
kneee by the scfa, pouring out her whole heart in 
prayer. She could do nothing else but pray— 
gee oho nd setae prayed before. Oh! that 

brother might be saved—restored to life and 
health without the horror of amputation. 

She did not know if it would not be better for 
him to die than to live on—matilated. She 
could not bear to see him—the last of the Tre- 
vanions, as Jenny had sald—stumplog along like 
an old Chelsea pansioner. 

“On! Eustace, my darHog, if I could only 
bear it for you!” and she hid her face in her 
hands, “Long she remained on her knees, her lips 
sometimes moving in prayer, her thoughts wan- 
dering ever to that pleasant room whic bad ex- 
cited Edgar Winder’s sdmiration—a room where 
her brother was lying like a criminal before his 
jadges. The minutes crawled away slowly one 
after the other, and the agony of became 
almost more than she could bear. It was warm’ 
—very warm, aa Jane ought to be If ft fen't ; but 
a cold chill was in her blood, and her teeth 
chattered one against the other. 

She leant against the sofa and listened—a ray 
of sunlight falling across the small white face so 
touching in ite sorrow, There was a sound of 
volces—a door closed softly in the distance—a 
murzaur as of two or three her, the 





raitleof carriage wheels on the gravels little bustle 


BE GAN BE SAVED!” CRIED SIR Basil 





as of someone going away—a pause, and then a 


footstep she knew came quickly down the 
paseage. She rose to her feet, but she could nod 
ar a eee heart beat almost to suffoce- 
tion. 

Tae door opened, Sir Basil came quickly to- 
wards her with both hands outstretched, his face 


“Good news! He can be saved, Cavendish 
Brown says.” Bat she heard no more, Ths 
reaction was too great, and with a sob of joy she 
tottered, and he caught her in hie arms, clasped 
her to his heart, and kissed her again and egala 
as if in o frenzy of delight. The next moment 
hia face changed. He recollected, but ft was too 
late! Frult once picked cannot be restored %0 
the branch—a kise once stolen can never be give 








Curious Catyasy Clover Bup.—A most re- 
markable little plant, which is exciting nob # 
little attention among plant lovers, is the Calvary 
clover (medicago echinut). Though generally 
supposed to bea native of Palestine, this pretty 
and curious little plant will live and grow freely 
in the somewhat smoky atmosphere of Ohieaga. 

mirers 


each 
Givislon of the leaf has a deep red Mike 
freshly spilt re gy which lasts for some 
weeks and finally f away. The three leaflets 


each leaf stand erect during the day 
dite <0 erees, with the bead bo position 
os eteene wants Saree 
to draw on arm 
cere Saaoae ae ne eee or 
w 


over them, 








THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—20:— 
CHAPTER IV. 


To Nathalie Egerton, as she walked back home 
after parting with Hugh Oleveland, a subtle 
change seemed to have come over the world. 
Never before had the sunshine been so bright, 
never had the sky been so blue, or the golden air 
so fu'l of softness and perfume. A spell was on 





“TP I8 NOT OFTEN I AM BRATEN!” SAID NATALIE, 


were fally jostified by the result, for she had 
never looked handsomer. Her dress, after all, 
was shabby enough when seen by daylight, for ft 
wae an old black silk that she had trimmed up 
herself with Chantilly lace ; but the lace was 
good, and formed a splendid contrast to the 
creamy pallor of her throat and neck, while 
bunches of scarlet geranfums, pinned in her hair 
and at her bosom, lent ber just the colour her 
dark costame needed. Her farge eyes flashed 
superbly, the carmine {n her cheeks was brighter 
than the flowers themselves, and, as she walked 
foto the drawing-room, her manner wae instinct 
with a certaio joyous grace, that also made itself 
felt in all her movements, and gave her benuty 
an added charm. 

She found her father spre Apo engaged 
in conversation with a tall man in evening dress, 
who turned round and looked at her as she 


entered. 

“My dear,” sald Mr, 
nervously; “allow me to introduce Mr. Far- 
quhar toyou. My daughter, Miss Egerton.” 

The gentleman bowed, murmuring some con- 
ventional sentences indicative of his pleasure at 
mesting her, and then offered his arm to condact 
—for at that moment the bell rang. 


somewhat 


cruelly 

difficult to discover that by birth he 
gentleman, although of late years 
travelled much, and seen a good d 


father’s creditor on her father’s behalf. 

The two gentlemen did not Monger long over 
their wine after she left, but joined her in the 
drawing-room, where she was softly striking chords 





= the plane. Mr. iarquhar at once came to her 
side. 

* You play, Miss Egerton }” 

**If I answered you vernclously, and sald 
‘a little,” you wonld accuse me of jiving » 
stereotyped reply, and yet ft would be a true 
one, 

"Indeed! you must forgive me, bat I cer 
tainly am inclined to doubt ft, although I con- 
sider your veracity unimpeachable. Your face 
is a musical one, your voice {zs mueic itself, so you 
will acknowledge I have some premises for the 
conclusion { have drawn.’ 

Nathalie langhed lightly. 

** You flatter me, Mr, Farquhar.” 

"Indeed, no ; I only speak as I feel. Flattery 
implies that ite object cannot be perfection, so 
you will readily see that bis out of my power to 
flatter you.” 

“What a courtly speech! Really, Mr. Far- 
quhar, 0a must rememberI am nota London 
belle, who is accustomed to these compliments, 
and can take them for what they are worth ; but 
@ young lady who has never been to town In her 
life, and who Is inclined to believe people mean 
what they ssy.” 

It he recognised the satire in this speech, Mr. 
Farquhar devermined to ignore !b. 

‘ It is w pity you cannot spend a season or 
two in London ; you would enjoy society, for 
you are peculiarly fitted to be one of ite 

neens.” 


q 

Nathalie did nob like this florid style of com. 
pliment, bus she knew how her father was placed 
with regard to this man, and so resolved not to 
offend him by the rebuke she would so willing'y 
have uttered. 

**I have no doubt I should enjoy it very much, 
as you say,” she answered, calmly ; “but as I 
have hitherto done without ft, Ido nob miss its 
absence, you see.” 

“ All beantifal women like admiration,” ob- 
served Mr, Farquhar, with alow laugh, “ whether 
it is & duchess, covered with diamonds, In her 
box at the opera, or a housemald accepting a 
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fiower from an amorous policeman—the principle 
holds as good in one case as the other,’ 

" Roally,” cald Nathalie, a ilttle coldly, and 
raising her head with a slight gesture of hauteur. 
“Y do not see the relevance of your remark.” 

“Don's you? I was only foliowing out my 
owa train of thought—a rather inconvenient 
trick, I —, and one I must endeavour 
to break myself I hope [ have not cffsnded 
you, Miss Egerton |” 

“Ob, nol I have no right to be offended, for 
I certainly did not for a moment suppose I had 
ia any way suggested the observation. I only 
wanted it exp! - 3 

"Then in proof of your amlability, play to me 
—{f only ‘a little’ 1!” é 


“ With pleasure, or I'll sing if you would Hike }. 
it better,” she said, and took up one of Sallivan’s, 


songs that was lying on a chalr at her slide, 

Her voice was a contralto, fal), rich and deep, 
and whatever might be her quallties as planiste, 
it was clear abe was a thorougo mueiclan, for. she 
managed {t perfectly, and sang with exquisite 
taste and expression, os well as considerable 
execation, bi) 
Pale Syren ri ge bine A ae 

he to hiamse te 
she looked, in her shabby laces, and the crimeon 
dowers shining out.like a vivid fire, from amongst 
the dark plalte of her hair. 

He admired handsome women in the abstract, 
bat he told himself he had never met one who so 
immediately fascinated him as did this daughter 
of Egerton’s, : 

“Thank you,” he sald, as she fiaished, don 
have, indeed, given me a great treat. I shal] 
remember {t as long as I live.” 

Nathalie rose from her seat, and crossed over 
to her father, who, from the opposite slde of the 
room, bad been watching her and her companion 
very intently, and, av {t seemed, with some un- 
easiness, which, however, he did his best to 


The young git!, aluhongh she would have hesl- 
tated confessing 1%, did not quite like the intent 
manner in which Mr. Farquhar’s light grey eyes 
were fixed on her there was something 
‘‘ancauny” fn his scrutiny, ab least to her 
imeginative fancy, and for the rest of the evening 
she did not leave hor fathor’s side, so that there 
waa no further opportunity for the visitor to 
utter his falsome compliments, 

The drawiag-room was a magnificent apartment 
#o far as ef and proportions went, and the furni- 
tore had once beer quite in keeping with i, but 
mov even the grey hairs of Mr. Egerton himself 
teld a tale of years more plainly than did those 
gy ey en ticlng the 

. Farquhar’s eyes ro round, no 
faded splendours ef damask and gilding. 

* This is jast a room I should take pleasure In 
refurnishing,”’ he observed; I have a suifte of 
blae and white furniture in my London house 
that looks quite out of place in a mediam-sigsd 
reom, but which would salt this one to perfec- 
then 1” 

Nathalie cast an alarmed glance at her father 
—waa Mr. Farquhar already calculating on what 
he would de when he became master here? She 
caught her breath spasmodically as the idea 
flashed across her brain, and in order to get rid 
of it began to talk quickly and randomly, 

“Do you play chess?” Mr, Farquhar asked 
— and, on her replying in the affitmative, 

added, ‘I should like a game with you, if you 
don’t mind ¢” 

The table was drawn out, and the game com- 

enced, 


mi 

Wavhalle rather prided herself on her skill, bub 
she soon found it was far inferior to that of her 
adversary, who seoured an easy victory. 

** {> fe not often I am beaten,"’ she sald, with a 
shade of pique in her voice ; “ you are an excep- 
tlonally good player, Mr, Farqaher |” 

* Yor,” he responded, with a pecullar srafle, 
“J Gavter myself I usually vanquish in games of 
1 Se if I have made up my miad to 
w o 


When Nathalle had gone to bed, the two 
gentlemen retired to Mr, Ezerton’s study in 


slient for seme time—both apparently lost in 
thought—Farqahar sald, — 

‘*By-the-bye, Ezerton, I have never seen your 
danghter before! ” 

“ There was no necessity for your seeing her,” 
replied the elder mau, coldly; “our relations 
have been purelyof » busineas character |” 

" Yese—ap to the present ; butI am glad I have 
at length been admitted {ato your private circle, 
Tadmire Miss Eyerton very much,” 

Mr. Egerton made no response—apparently 
Farquhar’s admiration was a matter of small 
ee Ts she d!” iogpired th der 

engaged 1” iogylred the money-len 
suddenly and abruptly, i) 
» Bagaged! No, certainly uct, She is very 


young. 
““Qd enough to be married I should jadge. 


house, F 

‘Dae speaker-patised for a few miautes, and 
I seesduadl ahs blee wreaths of emoke as they 
‘ascended from his eigar, Ca Pig Zee 
trom his month, and —< 
be happler if I married and asttled dowo! I 
have made enough money to jastify my retiring 
and taking up a certain position virvue of it, 
Now, J think your daughter make me an 
admirable wife,” ’ 


His hearer started violently. Evidently the 
idea was oné*that had never before suggested 
itself, and considerably startled him ; but what- 

eentimenta he jadged ft 
himself. 


** What do you aay to recelying me as a son-la- 
law?” querled Farquhar, who was watching 
him intently. 

“Really, I am nob quite In a position to 
express an opinion,” was the confased reply. 
“To is the very last notion tbat would have 


entered yd head. 
** And perceive [b is not exactly a welcome 
“To fa true,” sald Mr. E 


gerton, eo 
‘*T had formed other views wi 
regard to Nathalie, Her beauty and the name 
she bears give me a right to expect a brilllant 
marriage for her.” 

“Beauty and position count for very little In 
this mercenary age, when money is the power 
that sways mankind,” {oterrupted Farquhar, 
Vis & very leigehehlo- negies of pate spake 

» Is very impro my . 
log—that Mies Egerton will receive s better, offer 
than mine, [ama rich man—avery rich man 
and In the matter of settlements you would flud 
mas liberal enough. Besides’’—he fixed his keen 
eyes on the old man—“if I became your 
daughter's husband, Inetead of proving for the 
money you owe me, and which, fam aware, you 
are quite unable to pay, I should give an under- 
taking to allow yon fall enjoyment of It daring 
your life, so that you would always remafa 
master of the Egerton estates.” 

Tals latter shob told, as Farquhar had well 
known it would, Tae one fear of Mr, E ‘ 


i 


life for the lash few years had been that a 
time would coize when he should be forced to 
leave his old home, and see ft fa the bands of 
strangers, and the horror of this haunted him 
ay, 4 moda OF 

knew that Farquhar had the power to fore- 
close at any moment, and that no motives of 
kindliness would prevent him doing eo if he saw 
that {s would be to hisadvantage. Bat here was 
a way of escape—a solution of all his difficulties 
—if only Nathalle would consent ! 


Hedrew a long, deep breath. The relief of 
knowing that so long as he lived he would be 





order to smoke, and, after they had remained 


Bhe ra make a splendid mistress of a man’s } 


gar 
critically, “ it has struck me lately that I should jf», - 


The temptation was a great one, ni te cop. 
quered him, 

“Ido nobsce why, 02 those conditions, you 
should not marry my daughter,” he said, 
slowly. “I will lay your proposal before her 
and hear what she “ 

Of — Perey voll - ‘ops wtly 
temperament oughs little; of the origh: 
vicious af girlhood, of the grand ideas sh . 

@nd the sweet fancies she had 
round he did not stay to consider, Hi 
salvation was in hie daughter's hands, and surely 
she would not Hiesitate in the sacrifice of her fas) 


to have someone caring x 
Sir Ralph a Prenc cast, who was at 
first rather a Lich 4 gd eg abe had 
been from uber youth to 
, aud was very relactant t 


to of Interest in the vicinity, and 
A ’a life became a dream of placid content, 
whose one objec) was to minister to the Baronet’s 


ge towards him was almost 
exaggerated In {te intensloy, and her great regret 
was shat she would never be able to requite him. 
True, she did her best—she read to him, played 
to him, sang all her pretty little French disties 
and German melodies, and was ever ready 


Huw ao you re like being in 
Fock 
eat bogether in the sunny 
pore tor caareenget 0 tn of brightly- 
tinted 


Her face clouded ever so Little, and the Baronet 


to welcome the idea,” be 
and stroking it softly, as it 
palra. siontentre caused 
your change of expreselon just 

She turned to him with her frank, trustfa! 
and auswered, vandidly,— 
“T have no doabd FE shall like 1) when — 


Here ve learned to feel quite at home.” 
‘* And so you will at Lynwood after a few 


he looked slightly incredulous. 
“ Perhaps—and yet——” she broke cf 
abruptly, was thoughtful for a few moments, aud 
then continued in a different tone, ‘I have 
been thinking of your great kindness to me, and 
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should tell me your thoughts,” he answered 
Tish a grave emile. CSen mo meh tied ot aon 
Adrienne! You do not want to leave me!” 

Sf 7) raha mn” anteahll 

u make 9 

"You make me ppler than I have ever been 


" And there is no one else you would rather be 


~ 
5 
5 
i 


but then came the question of how he wo’ 
like to part with her, and he grew conscious 
of & curfous heart-sinking sufficlently 


*' Marry her yourself |” 
He actually started ab the suggestion, and then 
stood perfectly still, debating it, 

Why nob? 

Men of bis age often married young women. 
Aad after all, he was not so very old—only fifty- 
five. True, there isa difference between -five 
and eighteen, but the man should always be older 
than woman, and he would be better able to 
care of her than 6 boy of twenty-one. 
Honestly he thought he could make her happy. 
It he had imagined otherwise he would have put 


E 


the temptation from him, and resigned himeelf 
to her loas ; for, al ib may be, blinded in 


inclinations, he waz essen- 
considerate of the welfare 
ding on him, and would Infinitely 
himself than his young 


first in many years the idea of 
marrying commended {itself to him, and he found 
prangely stirred by the reflection 
that, ps, after all, he might sec his own son 
heir of Lynwood, Wibth this there came another, 
aud a much less pleasurable one—namely, that 
Otho Lynwood. 
would bis nephew, who had been 
upon himeelf as heir to the title 
when he saw his heritage thus 
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have no just cause of complaint,” 
aronet. ‘'I have done a great deal 
$, and in any event I should 
erously, There is no reason 
sacrifice my own happiness for the 
step-brother’s son, aud aurely he will 
enongh to acknowledge this, and 
matter quietly. Bai I must not connt 
ta that have not yet happensd. First of 
speak to Adrienne, and hear what she 


in striking while the fron was hot, 
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and, he thought, too, that {f he waited 
ot eetehes col semen mans tan tor It 
requires a certala amount of both when making 
an offer to a néarly forty years one’s junior, 
He found her altting where he had left her— 
amongst the reses and passion flowers. Her 
hands, and the book they held, had fallen on 
reba of og SB es were fixed on the 
blue waters, flashing Gqusahs te the eae 


é 
: 


by her aide. 
To asy that she had fallen in love with him 
ould be to say too much, for, postical and 


She roused herself, and looked ap with a bright 
amile as nyo ne , and he resumed 
his former seat ‘ 


ne,” he commenced, slowly, for what he 
be told rapidiy, “and 
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about for flowery language, even If he had been 
in the habit—which he was not—of indulging 
fn ft on ordinary cocasions, and Adrienne, 
in nesailinn 0 te too greatly astonished at 
al of the words to of anything 

It took her a few minutes to make sure that 
she bad perfectly understood him ; then a deep 
blash rose to her cheeks, and she looked away 
towards the blue waters, while the hands lying 
on her lap began to tremble, 


*'I have been thinking over what yon sald, - 


“My dear,” said the Baronet, noting these 
sigas, and hardly knowicg in what way to Inter- 
pret them—for his acquaintance with femfuine 
nature was extremely Hmfited—‘'do not let 
what I have cald distress you. SBelleye me I 
have your welfare at heart, and ff you think 
you would not be happy married to me say eo at 
once, and I will dismiss the iden from my miod 
altogether.” 

“Tp is not that!” she exclaimed, hastily, as 
{f fearful of wounding him, ‘'D» you really 
mean you wish me to be your wife!” 

I do wish ft, with all my heart, and yet, not 
unless you think you could care for me. I know 
quite well I am old enough to be your father, but 
all the same, Iam young enough to look after 
you, and study your happiness, which, I need nob 
say, would be the one great object of my life,” 

“T am sure of it.” 

‘* Mind, Ido not wish to forcs your fucilns. 
tions In avy way, and if you refare me, our 
telative positions will be exactly the same as 
they have hitherto been, I confess you have 
grown very dear to me, Ad so dear that 
the thought of parting from you would fill me 
with pain.” 

** And you think I could make you happy if i 
married you?” she asked, very gently. 

“IT do not think, I know you could; but the 
question to be considered ts not eo much my wel- 
fare as yourowr, Let meask you one thing— 
do you care for anyone else!” 

She shook her head in quick negation. 

“ For whom could I care? You forget I have 
seen so few men in my life.” 

He drew a breath of relief, well pleased ab the 
answer. The question, he told himself, had been 
an absurd ene, but ali the came he was gied she 
had replied to it so readily. 

‘If you would like time to consider my offer, 
pray take it,” he continued, “Ido not wish to 

you in any way.” 

Probably she did not hear this last remark, for 
her thoughts wete very basy with the problem 
just presented to her. OF love she koow nothing 
at all, but she had not been free from those 
visions that come to al! young girle—visions of a 
hero who, in dus time, should come and claim 
her heart 


Dreamy, indistinct, impalpable as they were 
they had yet been very eweet, and she relinquished 
them with a aigh, 

It seemed to her her duty was very clear. Sir 
Ralph showed her a way of paying the debt she 
owed him, and surely it would be base ingratituda 
on her part if she refased | Should she, in retorn 
for his goodness, bring sorrow on her benefactor f 
No! thousand times no ! 

a turned to him, and put both hands fo 


“I will marry you, Sir Ralph,” she said, 
simply, although a cloud of wistful tears came in 
her eyes as she spoke the words ; “and, indeed I 
will do my best to make you a good wife.” 

Alas, poor Adrienne! Love fz not a gift to be 
bought, or to be kept away by strong endeavour, 
and only the dread fature can teach thes that 
there lies a great gulf between thee and thy hus- 
band, which love can never span | 





CHAPTER IV, 


Tus chambers occupied by Captala Lynwood 
were fn Piccadilly, and were as lexarious as 
money and good taste could make them. The 
officer was a sybarite, who ilked purple and fine 
linen, and fared sumptuously every day, quite 
regardless of the debts such expeustve habits 
could not fall to involve him in, and serenely con- 
fident of the future that would rid him of ali ble 
entanglements, 

He was rather popular in society, partly 
because of his handsome appearance and polished 
manners, and because of the position it wae 

supposed he would ocoupy on his uncie’s 


Mothers with marrlagesble daughters though 
him a charming map, and Invited him to all 
thelr gatherings, while the daughters them-elves 





vied with each other In striving to gain his atien- 
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tions, and declared that if Byron had lived in 
these days he would assuredly have sketched him 
ee the bero of a poem | 

He war, in his way, scoomplished—that fs 
to say, he could dance well, ride well, fence well, 
and wae the possessor of a musical tenor voles. 
with whose exerelee he, on occasion, delighted 
bie friends. 

As might have been expected from a man 
who seldom went to bed before dawn, he rarely 
got up until noon, and then it was to loll in an 
armchbafr, clothed fn dreasing-gown and slippers, 
and glance over his letvers while he slp his 
chocolate, 

About a fortnight after Sir Ralph had asked 
Adrienne Marchmont to marry him, Capteia 
Lynwood found a letter from his uncle on the 
breakfast-table, and was jast proceeding to opeu 
ib when the sound of voices, raised In angry 
alvercation, made him pause, 

He lifted hils and lIlstened, while a 
muttered corse escaped his lips, and a minute 
later the door of the sltting-room was pushed 
open, and a short dark man, of a Jewish cast of 
_ entered, followed by Steedman, the officer’s 
valet, 

"I could not help {6, sir,” exclalmed the latter, 
in self-jastification ; “I told him you were out, 
but he would come in |" 

‘ Of course he would, you fool!” sald the 
person referred to, with a contemptuous laugh ; 
“he has not lived all these years without learn- 
ing the tricks his clients are up to when thelr 
Hittle bills becoras dae. Oh! no; oh! no.” 

He rubbed his dirty hands together, and 
laughed again, while his quick eyes flashed a 
rapid glance round the room, noting the various 

costly knuick-koacks scattered about, and men- 
’ teliy appralelog thelr value, 

* All right, Steedman,”’ observed the < flicer, 
waving his hand, a sigd of dismissal the valet 
was giad enough te obey, for he had had some 
experience of Captain Lynwood’s temper when 
he was put out, and did not care to risk a 
repetition. 

** Sit down, Hyam,” continued the young man, 
trying to look and speak unconcernedly ; “ this 
visit of yours fs an unexpected pleasare |” 

The guest grinned. 

* Unexpected, and a pleasure, le it! Well, 
you surprise ma, Mr, Lynwood, you do indeed, 
six. Jadging from your face as I came In I 
should have sald [t was neltber the one nor the 
obber.” 

‘You are facetious,” remarked Ocho, laughing 
rather awkwardly, ‘I suppose you think you 
have the best of the elsaation, and make the most 
of it, while Iam under the obligation of being 
your debtor.” 

“To's an ebligation you can be released from 
as soon a8 you like, sir. Tae bill's due this day, 
and I shall be delighted to give you a recelpt for 
the money.” 

“* No doubt you would, my good fellow, but {b 
82 happens that {t is nob convenient for me to give 
you the money, and as ® consequence you'l! have 
to wait for 1b,” 

Tae Jew shook his head. 

‘Impossible, sir, quite Impossible! I have 
a very heavy account to meet to-morrow, and 
unless you pay me I shall be ralned—rulned |” 

'Pebawi”" exclaimed Lynwood, angrily, 
" Don’t come any more of thoze infernal lies on 
me Uafortanately, ’'ve had too many dealings 
with you and your tribe not to know exactly what 
they mean.” 

* I’a the truth, air, 1 give you my word it fa, 
I'm a poor man, Mr. Lynwood, and I want to see 
my money again |” 

“Your money's safe—you know that well 
enough.” 

** You alr, that may be, but these are very hard 
times, and unless one looks after oneself one 
doesn't stand a very good chance with all the 
swindilers there are about.” 

‘What do you mean?” demanded the officer, 
angrily, sod he looked ao fierce as he half started 
from bis seat that the Hebrew Involuniarily 
drew his chair a few paces farther away. 

* Nothing, alr, nothing—what should I mean ? 
Oaly, you know, you've bad the money for some 
time, and I like turning |v over.” 








“Well, I psy you fifty per cent.; what the 
devil more do you want?” 

Mr. Hyam shrugged his shoulders. 

“ Fifty per cent, ls not so very much. I have 
clients who pay me sixty, or even a hundred.” 

“Then you are devilish lucky to have gob 
hold of such foole—that’e all I have to say,” 
responded Lynwood, with a slight laugh, and 
proceeding. to light a cigarette ne he spoke, 
“Why, shere’s money to be had at five per 


cent,” 

“Not on personal eecurity, sir, not on personal 
security ! lect, I have nothing but your 
signature for the money.” 

“And my pure’s as safe as the Bank of 
England ; you know that well encagh.” 


A dablous cough did not exactly assent to this 
tion. 


proposl 

‘*It may be, sir; but all the same, I'd rather 
have the Bank. There's a good deal of your 
paper fiylog about the market, 

Lynwood did not reply. A denial would have 
served him in little stead with thie man who 
knew as much of his pecuniary difficulties as he 
knew himself. 

“ And the fact fs,” pursued the Jew, watching 
him keenly, “your biils in fature won't be so 
easily discounted unless they are backed by a 
substantial name.” 

“Now, look here, Hyam—that is all non- 
sense!" exclaimed Otho, throwing down his 
clgarette, and speaking rather quickly, ‘'I know 
quite well that my mame, taken on its own 
merits, is not worth much, but as It is sub- 
stantially the name of Str Ralph Lynwood, fb is 
ae as the Prime Minister's, Iam his heir, 
and in the course of a few years shall be one of 
Oe Beran ek ech at ay tn 

t not s0 - ve,” 
demurred the pie sg ry I ander- 
stand he {fs a healthy _ 

“Nothing of the 
reply. ‘* He has heart 
café pouty leat vary tangs te eghe <f tis bale 
can y last very ° 
appearance. He may drop down dead any 
moment, ’ 

" Heart disease is a very uncertain thing. Ib 
hangs about people for fifty Lo sometimes, 
and then lets something else them at last,” 
observed Hyam, sententiously, and with a 
mournfal shake of the head. 

** Don’t talk nonsense. In the ordinary course 
of events I shall su:ceed to the estates before 
very long, and then, you may depend upon [bt 
I shan’o hesitate to rid myself of such an old- 
man-of-the-sea as you have i 

‘ Mast look after my own Iatereste, sir, Poor 
men like me have to live as well as our betters. 
Sappose,” he added, as ff strack by a sudden 
thovght—*' sappoze your uncle should marry !”’ 

* Suppose the moon should fall in my lap as I 
elt here?” laughed the “ One event fs 
about as likely as the other. I have Sir Raiph’s 
promise that he won’t marry, so you may eet 
your mind at ease on that score.” 

“ And what about your own sir?” 

“Ah, that is # much more pro contin- 
gency, and one which may occur at any time.” 

So it fe trae that you are engaged to Miss 
Farquhar, the great heiress ?” 

The cflicer pulled out the ends of his long 
moustache, and smiled, 

** You are dowaright in your questions, Hyam.” 

*T have a downright reason, sir.” 

‘* Well, then, ae a secret, I don’t mind telling 
you that there is comething fn that quarter—in 
poiat of fact, I can’s tell you how soon I may 
become a benedict,” ‘ 

* She Is very rich, ain’t she }” 

-r Se — ” z 

* You are a lacky man, Captain, 

© Yes, I have every reason to believe so.” - 

“ And a nice girl oto the bargalo, I’ve seen 
her driving about in the Park with her pair of 
greys. You didn’t think I frequented the Park, 
did you, Captain |” 

Lynwood raleed bis eyebrows by way of 
protesting against ever having bestowed a 
thought on the habits and customs of Mr. 
Phineas Hyam.” 


chuckle, “I find ft pays, for I contrive to dis. 
cover in what way my cifents are treated by the 
‘ swells,’ and I act accordingly,” 
The offizver glanced at the and 
2 ene his 
s peeket ra‘ ostentatiously, as if he wishe 
ee ee i ’ 
m sorry to hurry you a but I have 
appointment at two o'clock, an ive after pow 
now. Let us settle our business and have dong 


* Cortaluly, sir,” responded Hyam, with 
alacrity, producing his pocket-beok. "You 
ie ne 

“*T am going to do nothing of the sort, as you 
know very well! You must renew the bill, and 
as soon as I’m married I will take it up.” 

After some squabbling the matter ended a» 
Lynwood had foreseen. {t would—-that Is, the bi)! 
was renewed at an Increased rate of Interest, and 


Ocho breathed a sigh of relief aa he went ont. 

“Thank Heaven, I’m rid of him !—at least, 
for a time!” he muttered. 

What he purposed doing tn the future he did 
nod pause to consider, “ Sufficient unto the day 
is the evil thereof” was a motto he was very fond 


laimed, aloud, hia 
breath coming very fast, “I must have mado 
some mistake, My uncle married!” Ob, no, fb 
cannot be, it cannot be !” 

Bat there it was, in black and white, and in 
Sir Ralph's own handwriting. No mistake, no 
deception, bub the actual announcement of the 
fact that the day before the Baronet had made 
Adrienne Marchmont his wife. 

The rage and despair of Otho Lynwood were 
unbounded—indeseribable, Ab one blow the 
fabric of fatare wealth and prosperity that he 
had ralsed was dashed to the ground, and he saw 


himself a nay, Worse, a man involved fn 
debt that he not the faintest hope of ever 
being able to 3 for the Baronet, although 


generous, was A just mau, and abominated ex- 
travagance—sesuredly he would not settle the 
claims of the Jewish usurere, in whone hands bis 
nephew had himself, 

What would soclety have to say to him now! 
—now that he was virtually disinherited ; for of 
course Sir Ralph would have children of bis own, 
who would take the place that he had fondly 


ee aoe te 

clenched his handa together till the ne!!s 
drew blood, and ground hie heel into the carpet 
as vicloualy as {f were crushing the life out of ao 
enemy.” ; 

"Ten thousand curses on him and her!” he 
muttered, between his set teeth ; then an evil 
light came in his eyes, “The game fs nob over 
yet, Lady Lynwood! You have played your 
sooth, nll ciumeel the heuh tte 3 but ib will go 
Sines Fa tase peed — yh eg even yet; 
at ve & lor 1b 1" 

foee aeneas Eictonns! A she had 
made a foe who would pursue her relentlessly to 
the end—who would strike mercilessly when he 
gob her Into his power, 





“Bat I do,” continued that worthy, with o 


(To be continued.) 
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A GUILTY SECRET. 
(Continued pie page 273.) 


‘ You don’t understand,” said the Bishop, 
kindiy. “Tbe Duchess of Marchester comes to- 
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begged her friend to accompany her, 
thankfully accepted. 

The first act of the new master of Oak Grange 
was to increase the endowment of his parish 
Ot ee oe wee bev handred a 

A great prosperi therefore 
wets for the Darants, they did not refuse when 
the Dachess pleaded fer Sasy to join the party to 


E 
? 


woman who wore her honours so meekly, and as 
her husband had fn 
Doke's gifs, ahe felt 1p would be ungraclous to 
refase any more kindnesses, 


i 


s 


“T cannot bear the Idea of losing you,” he cai 
chesrfally. “ Bat ft is only right that you should 
lone by staying.” 

Bat the clerical squire, much as he admired 
Marchester, found {t dull; or elee the cold tried 
one brought up in an African climate ; for, before 
December came, he declared he should go abroad. 
If he chanced to touch at Madeira, had Mrs, 
Dorant any message for her daughter t 

He not only *' touched” at the pretty feland, 
reader, bat he spent four whole months there, to 
such good pur that, when hs accompanied the 
Dachess of ter back to England, and 
saw ber establisbed at’the Towers, as soon as he 
had returned to Oak Grange, there was a report 
in our fashionabie news; (and this time not 
contradicted) that the Rev, Thomas Liston would 
shortly lead to the hymenesl altar his cousin, 
the beautifal aod graceful daughter of his pre- 


Loamahire had not half recovered from this 
shock when a more terrible one fell on ft. 


bridegroom 
the day, the young Dake of ; 
So far wo good, Everyone had always sald he 
ought to marry ; but to throw himself away on a 


ge —- &® coun’ io Senenee 
was awfal, wrong, Dachess 
ough to interfere, etc, “ 


pre 
cherished 
“A Gomry Szcrer.” 


[THE END } 





SWEETHEART AND TRUE, 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


“I know not how itis, but a foreboding presses on 

heard, and from men learned, that 

good or ill oftentimes a subtler 

ms some ite approac: Fa] 
fafor: spirits of the bh of thin 
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morning. 

not In the habit of fudulging In silly ov perstitions 
but [ do feel like Damocles must have felt when 

w the eword « led over hia head by 
a single hatr only, It’s very nonsensical, very 
probably ; bot the alr seems full of omens.” 

Then she bathed, dressed quickly, and ran down 
into the scented morning. Toe mill wae quite 
quiet yet; neither Mics Rebecca nor ber brother 
rose early, the glory of the morning was nothing 


the creek to that hallowed 
ceforth sacred to their love. 


the river, 
= ate Ape tocalm all the girl's uneasiness 


by 
kinds of silly ideas! What have I to be afraid 
of ? . What harm can 
happen to me now! Have I nob Alan?! When 
me, Oh! my 


tly at a strip of 
y half-finished. She felt the 
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I was twenty-one!” 





She thought that now perhaps she would hear 
the secret of her life. 

“Nothing,” he replied, in the same even 
tonez, fixing hie black eyes on her, ‘' nothing 
would happen when you became twenty-one, 
except that you would aleo become a woman, 
aud leave your childhood far behind you.” 

**] feel a woman now,"’ she pub in the next 
moment, moving the Httle coloured bobb!ne of 
thread {pn and ont on the pillow. 

** Possibly you do,” he rejoined. “J, of 
course, am not capeble of jadging how you feel. 
What I want to impress cpon you now ks, that 
since you have come to years of discretion, and 
are bordering apon the confines of womanhood, 
It is quite thee you should comprehend yoar 

tion.” 

‘*T shall be very, very glad tc know {%,” she 
hastened to say, with great emphasis; “it is 
dreadfal to be so terribly in the dark about one- 
self. I have often longed to know my history.” 

* Ab l you have longed to know your history I‘ 
Stephen Daunt repeated, slowly, after her, 
“Why, then, did you never ssk ms about it 1” 

* Because I was-—afraid,” she anawered, with 
some hesitation. 

‘ Afrald! O! what—of whom! Not of me, 
I trust, I do not want you to be afraid of me, 
Olive. I want you to—to like me.’ 

“Oh, {6 fe coming,” thovght the girl, with a 
thrill of dread as she heard him. 

“Yes, Mr. Stephen,” she murmared aloud, 
twisting the bobbins with immense swiftness, 
and looking carefully at her work as she 
answered, 

** And you do like me, do you not!” he per- 
sists, calroly, as ff fo were but a matter of course, 


.aad really needed no confirmation. 


‘You have always been kind te me, Mr, 
Stephen,” Olive murmured agaln, feuclng with 
the question. 

“ And I mean to be very kind to you, O!lve, 
because I like you,”’ condeacendingly. 

This time the girl answered nothing as che 
bent over her lace pillow, 

“‘Io has come, [ thought It would,” sha com- 
muned, with much inward dissatisfaction and 
vexation of spirit, 

How differently Alan bad sald he Uked her in 
his pleasant, cheery, kind volce! Tole man 
seemed to imagine he wae conferring an {nestl- 
mable favour upou her by defgning to intimate 
his sppreciation ; while Alan had almost begged 
ft of her as a boon to himself, and priced 
accordingly. 

At the moment she thought ber mind 
bordered more upon ‘‘dislike” than ‘“ilke.” 
For the life of her, however, she would not have 
dared to avow her sentiments openly. 

"Well, to resume the subject we have 
wandered from, I have though? !t advisable you 
should now understand in what position you 
stand at present with regard to us, meaning my- 
self and sister, You say you have often longed 
to know more about yoursslf—to know, fo fact, 
your history, do you not /” 

"Yeu ; Indeed, I do desire to know. above all 
things,” she repeated, forcibly. 

* You are sure you wish to know all, every 
thing, ff even it was not pleasanb to you to 
hear t”’ Stephen asked, once more, 

“Yes; all, everything, no matter what, so 
loug as I do know,” 

* Remember the old adage, where ignorance {a 
bliss, "tis folly to be wise,” he added, with 
appsrent kindly warning. 

“ While I am ignorant I imagine all kinds of 
things. It fs better to be cortain, I am eure ; if 
even, as you say, it should act be pleasand to 
hear,” she answered, low-volced. 

They will have to tell Alan about ma when he 
asks, she thought, but still I would rather know 
now, beforehand. 

“In jastice to myself and slater, [ mast ficat 
remark that it has been entirely for your own 
sake that you have not been told before,” 

"Tait so very dresdfnl, thent” she rejoined 
eagerly, glancing at the man beside her, and 
wonderiog more and more what she was going te 
hear in the end, 

* There are many far worse off than youreell, 
Olive,” he answered, ca'mly, retarniog ber anxious 
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gase, “many who would have been reared more 
hardly than you have been for your twenty 
t years. You have had care, attention, a 
me; many like yourself would have lacked all 
these.” 


Olive noticed thas Stephen Daunt spoke the 
same words almost that Miss Daunt bad done 
when she dilated to the girl upon the necesalty of 
her manffeating some gratitads for favours done 
her, It seemed a of formula that 
each used to urge thelr point, 

‘*You have both been kind to me, I know 


* quite well, Mr. Stephen,” she acknowledged at 


once, for she knew that in a measure he only 
epoke what was true. 

She had recefved care, attention, and a home, 
joet ae he sald, Affection had been absent, but 
thateeemed on the point of being produced now 
for her, benefit—-the one thing shes had hitherto 
lacked fn her life. A benefit, however, she could 


well dispense with, one not needed or desired In | empty 


apy way. She would far rather it were not 
offered her now, for she did not wantit. It came 
too late, she had something sweeter far than a 
tardy «fier of affection—which was love | 

** Moat le, if they knew all the circnm- 
stances, would give us credit for being more than 
merely kind,” Stephen wend on, complacently. 
“I do not wish to boas’ of our kindness, bat, as 
et Cs ee eee you, 

Hive,"’ 

He lays the law down in oa dry, stiff fashion 
without gtving her any reasons, any whys or 
wherefores, on the subject. She is nob told how 
it came to pase that the two should bave taken 
such an interest In her welfare. His words lead 
her to suppose that ft all from pure 
goodwill, generosity of heart, and a sympathetic 
disposition ; if so, they have always strangely 

character 


belied thelr own by an outward 
harshness. 
“T mean to be grateful, Mr. Ste ” she 


answered ab length, turning her great brown eyes 
pleadingly towards his, ‘‘ and some day I hope to 
be able to. repay you for your kindnets, you and 
Miles Rebecoa both, At present 1 am very 

leas In the matter of being able to show gratitude 
to you for all you have done for me; bat in 
the foture, some time I hope {t will be In my 
power to show you Tam not an ungrateful girl,” 
she ended, thinking that when she should be 
marricd to Alan, she would ask him to benefit 
them In some way, as It should please them. 

"Not some day, Ollve,” Stephen rejoined 
Jaying on emphasis on the word ecme. ‘' You 
mueb try to repay me soon.” 

** How?” ahe queried, faintly, feeling that she 
was beginning to tread upon dangerous ground, 
and yet not knowing how best to avold treading 
upon ft, “I know of no way, except a few com- 
monplace speeches.” 

** There is another way, and it lise fn your 
power to do so now, I want you to repay me 
in this way, I want you to promikke to be— 
my wife!" 

“Ohi I can’t, I can’t do that, Mr. § n, 
Please do mob ask me,” Olive answered barr 5 
almost In an agony of remonstrance against auch 
an idea, 

"Bat I do ask you. Let me hear yon say that 
you will,” he proceeded evenly, as If to demand 
wae to gain possession of her promise withoub 
further parley. 

“*T can’t say it,” she sald sgelo, bluntly. 
There should be no mistake as to « negative, she 
was determined upon showing him. She said 
ao, and she most emphatically meant no at the 
same time, 

“* Why can you not cay [%, Olive!” he inquired, 
qvite calmly, gasing at the pretty agltated face 
beside him, as one would ine some snake 
might wateh the writhings of a little bird which 
it would soon overpower and destroy in its cofls. 
‘Give me aome reason for this decleive 
cannot,” 

‘There fs no reagon bat that I cannot,” 
she retarned, still bluntly ; “indeed, you must 
not ask it of me, Mr. Stephen.” 

* Bat I do ask {t of you,” he persisted, with- 
out any temper, however. Porhsps he felt so 
aure of his little bird that he did not care to ox- 
hibit any heat or sudden swoop down, lest ft 





should alarm the little bird, “and you are going 
atts oe sald Olf uickly, raisin 
o, I am not,” ve, »t 

her eyes to his a little more defiantly now. " 

" Yes, you will, when you have thought of is 
& lotle, Listen, Olive, I will you one week 
to think over ft, This day I shall ask you 
= ae 4 ; 

* But I can answer everything now juzt as weil 
as in a week’s time,” Hong mated a boldly. 
Evidently timorousness would not avail her here. 
‘*T shall say nothing more then than I do now. 
Please do not ask me again,” she ended, a livtle 
pleadingly once more, 

“ I most certainly shall, and I am sure a week 


not know what fe best for ber.” ‘ 
“I do know what is best for me quite well.” 
* Pardon me, I do not think 20, Bat we will 
discues the question no longer now, As | say, in 
a week's time I shall ask you Me 


busily employ 

Stephen stood silently in front of her looking 
down at her for a minute or 80; then he sald, In 
his harsh tones,— 

‘Why, Oifve, you foolish child, you do not 
know how mach you owe me. I am the very best 

Bhall T tell you what you would 
have been but for me 1” 

“ Yes, Mr. Stephen, what ahould I have been 
but for you?” Ojive answered, rapidly, raleing 
nee eaadiion |" be auld, with te 

‘A fo > A mest mean- 
ing ; “a poor thing reared on [ares Think 
how much better off you have been here, well 


AL diag! thing reared on charity | 
‘oun & poor r on ity 1” 
she echoed in a whisper after him, 

In all her ideas about herself, this had never 
crossed her mind. She had bereelf 
anything but that ; and she heard it now for the 
first time with a kind of blank terror. Whea 
Alan heard, what would he say to it} Suppose 
it should prove a barrier between them ! 

The very thought made her face pale, and her 
brown eyes shine with a feverish and unnatural 
lastre. 


Stephen Daunt watching her, and seelpg the 
pallor, fancied {6 was on account of his words, 
The real reason he never guessed, of course, 

" Yes, Olive, I can but tell you the trath, how- 
ever I night wish to do otherwise,” he rejoined, 
with an air of kindness ; ‘' but we will not allude 


to i> any further, It shall remain a buried 
subject henceforth between wus. If fb bas hurt 
you I am sorry,” he ended, laying one hand on 
the girl’s shoulder. 

‘No, ft has not hurt me,” she repeated, low- 
voiced, still thinking what her lover might say, 
and with an Intense desire to fling away that 

which seemed to feel like a 


"A 1” she murmured to herself, 
almost bitterly; “ al after all. 
I wonder if he truth! Yet he could 


tells 
surely have no motive in saying it if it were 
not so, pal po casey oe eg otal 


came on 
“So you love me, dc you, Stephen Daud?! 
Well, and I believe I—hate you |’ 


CHAPTER XVI. 


“There comes for ever something between us and 
what we deem our happiness |" 


A wesk}. What fe ft io the march of Time? 


res that have gone so ewifily before | 
con 


ie 


each he msy show a face, to e@ he 
seems a isggard, to others far too fleet of foot in 
his long march. 

To Olive, that week which had been her 
vis 9 miners & Sot Dae oe Seon 
vague, unreasoning dread—longing 9 
return, and to find her new-born bilss 
os natn a9 ghey her desolate for ever 

ever. 

As regarded the other matter, of a final 
affirmative demanded of her, she gave {it 
but little heed fn comparison. With every {n- 
ten 


4 
: 


it would If even Stephen should 
show an inclination to turn rnety, what possible 
cy mpi do her, 80 long as Alan remained 
falsbfal 

Therein lay all he aie. Se The resb 
could not trouble her; but she kept out of 
Stephen’s way as much as possible, for she had 
no desire to experience any of his tenderness 
elther in manner or speech, 

However, he sald no more aboutit,only assumed 
& in her future by little sentences 
uttered here and there, which may or may nod bave 
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“ Aray Onicugsrer,” 


afew more hours between ue! To-morrow, to- 
morrow | ft Is too to betrue. Dear, darling 
Alan ! she ended, folding up the letter and kise- 
it rages more, a ped 

suddenly sii ft {nto her dress, 
for she heard footateps Pehind her, coming over 
the grass, and she wanted no prying eyes to ses 
her treasure. Somehow instinct warned her to 
whom those footsteps belonged. At the first 
sound of the yoice she knew that the dreaded 
hour had come at last, 
Not a, but purposely left until the 

one, 


or you, Olive,” the 
reached her. 
head, and saw Stephen close 
she thought, with a tiny 
wish that {ts could have been Im- 
possible 


** [did not know you wanted me, Mr. Stephen,” 
she returned, quietly, though her heart began to 
beat rather faster than usual. - 

" Have you forgotten that the week is ended }” 
he went on, smoothly. “Jf you remember, it 
seme Payee this m bat I have given you 
all afternoon until present moment as 
pan dln cing pp aml al rages Meg 
your mind about {t long before to-day. D 
0 a re nee es Se eae te 
a close to-day £"’ ‘a 
Yea,” she answered, looking away from him, 
— into the orchard, where the were 

y beginning to tipen. “I hoped you had 


forgotten. 

» **Do not say hoped, Olive, we phy i vor 

tephen, a coming closer » an 

laying oe hand on e278 felt chfll and un- 

yiel this touch, which was intended to be fall 

of She longed to throw ft 
ike some noxious insect, but 
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Friday, thas is to-morreq, Olive though 
joyfully. To morrow I chall see him again, Only 


“You will not!” he echoed, angrily focredu- 

— while his black eyes gleamed wrathfully at 
er. 

* No, nothing on earth should indace me,” 
“Why not?" he asked. “Why will you not 

marry me?"’ 

“ Because —- because I am going to marry 

someone eles,” came defiantly from her Hps as 

his answer. 

He stared amazed at her for a moment, 

* Olive,” he sald, barshly, ‘‘ what are you 

saying—what do you mean? [ do web under 


In the moment of defiance her secret had 
escaped her. She had made it on insuperable 
objsction to his proposal, and ib was, she thought, 
unanswerable, it waa only forestalling time a 
little ; in another dey the Daunts, both of them, 
would have known all about i) from Alan him- 


“You sald, ff I remember your wild speech of 
& moment back rightly, that you were golng to 
marry someone else,” Stephen went on with 
harsh {mperativeness, as if by recailing her own 
words to the girl she would have sn opportunity 
of denying her own atatement so defiantly flashed 
athim. That she spoke truly he could not con- 
celve possible, 

" And I aald what was true,”’ Olive answered, 
quickly. “I am golug to marry someone else,” 

“And who, , fa this ‘someone’ you speak 
of f” he teetived, cuttingly, bending a dark 
inquisitive gaze on her. ‘Who ts he! what fe 
het where does he come from? and why has he 
not been heard of before now! Does my sfater 
know of this—this fadividual whom you bave 
honoured by your preference?” with keenes> 
@arcasm. 

“No,” she rejoined, facing him boldly ; ‘' Misa 
Rebecca does uot know anything of hia. He 
was tn Pont !’Abbaye nearly a month, He went 
away 8 week ago, and he fs coming back to- 
morrow to claim me of you and Miss Rebecca. 
I love him—no, I adore him, and I am golng to 
marry him,” ended the girl, {n a tremor of 
excitement. 

The black eyes gezed evilly at her as he 
Metened to her statement, and he walted a little 
time after she bad finished speaking. Then he 
sald, with coldest ingairy,— 

“And his name, Ollvet—for of course he 
possesses one. You have forgotten te add that 
small plece of information to the rest of the ex- 
traordinary tale you have been pleased to relate 
me. Will you bes so good as to add his name for 
my benefit as well ?”’ 

**Hie name is Alan Chichester!'’ she an- 
swered at once, 

As the girl attered the two words, ‘‘ Alan 
Chichester,"’ Stephen Daunt’s face contracted in 
sudden amaze. He drew the heavy black brows 
rua and almost glared at her from under 
them. 

“ Alan Chichester!" he echoed, very slowly ; 
“the son of Sir Habert Chichester, of Seise 
Court, Saffolk.” 

‘Yes |" sald Olive, in some surprise at his 
seemingly being perfectly cognisant of Alan's 
father’s name and place of dence, 

Stephen looked at her again as she answered 
him. Then he laughed—-a low hareh laugh of 
evil faport, 

The girl looked up at him, terrified by that 
evil mirth, It sounded likes knell ia her cars 
and frightened her, for she knew {¢ wae fall of 
harm, 

“Do you mean to say that Alan Chichester, 
the son of Sir Hubert Chichester, of Seine 
Court, has been here In Pont l’'Abbayo, that you 
have known him—yon, Olive Lyster |—and have 
promised to be—his wife!” he Inquired, with 
that horrible smile still Hngering on his mouth. 

“Yes!” eald Olive, falatly ; “I do meax [t.” 

*' Ob! you poor little wretch,” hs broke out, 
fn scornfal tones. “ Is he the lover you adore go 
much, and fur whom you have refased ma, to 
whom you owe all? Listen, Olive, you will 
never be able to marry this lover, You can 





never be Alan Chichester’s wife |” 
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“Never be hie wife!” the girl repeated, in 
trembling tones ; "* why can I nov?” 

What dire trouble was going to befall her 
now, and, perhaps, sever her for always from her 
love Her very soul grew faint with dread, 

"You will never be Alan Chichester’s wife, 
for two reasons,” Svephen anewered, darkly ; 
** Gratly, becanse when you hear a story which I 
shall presently tell you, you will yourself give 
up all hope or desire to marry bin. Of your 
own free will you will bid him depart, Secondly, 
if he knew this same story—-and {b fe to be 
hoped for his own sake and yours he may never 
know it—he would refuse to wed with you, and 
most jastly, Sach » marriage covld not be 
e'lowed to take place, I myself should forbid 
it, and the universe would side with me, Good 
heavens |! whatan frony of Fate that you two, 
of all others io this world, should meet! You 
poor child! I pity you, I do, indeed,” he ended, 
unknittiog his heavy brows, 

"I waat no pity,” sald the girl, a little 
roughly, for her whole frame seemed racked with 
® sense of comivg trouble which could not be 
averted, ‘'I do not yet see why I have to give 
A'an Chichester up,-or bid him depart. It will 
take a very great deal to make me do that. 
Waat fe this story which will meke me do it of 
my own free will and desire} I do not be 
Neve it can be so dreadfal as you want to let 
me think ; bat I do belleve you want to separate 
me from him," she ended, looking with growing 
distrust at the man In front of her, 

‘You wrong my Intention,” he returned, 
with chilly emphasis ; ‘‘ You talk weakly, feebly, 
and like a foolish child. The story ie a very 
real one, I assure you. I have not concocted it 
purposely for your behoof, or to form a barrier 
between your lover and yourself on the epur of 
the moment, I> has lain by for years and years, 
hidden from you; now it is time you should 
hear i,” 

* Well, tell It me now, at once,” she pat io 
quickly, with a Metle gesture of command. 

“Iola by no means a pretty story, Olive. Ib 
has cast a blight apon your life which I am willing 
to forget, remember,” he remarked in retarn. 

“Never mind whether Ib is pretty or ugly 
now,’ she sald, wearily ; ‘‘ whatever {0 le led me 
‘hear ft. If thisis to be the last happy day of my 
life 1p shall end to-night, this very evening where 
T stand,” 

“I promise you many moré happy days in the 
future if you only say yee to me,” he urged, more 
amiably. “Thave no desire that you should 
avything but happy, and I will ondertake to ea- 
deavoar to make you so, Come, Olive, will you 
say yee?” 

‘\Bsop | Leb us talk no more cf that, ft ls no 
use ; you waste your breath on me, If I am to 
lose Alan, ae you tell me, it will be all the same 
thing, for I will never any other man as 
long as I have to live. Now go on with this story, 
say what you haveto say, It's gettlog chilly, and I 
want to go fp,” she finished, with a tiny shiver ; 
for the summer evening seemed to have grown 
dull and almost cold, while a Jight breeze etirred 
the trees aud set them rustling in the dusky 
gloaming. 

Taen she faced him, folded her hands one over 
the other, and waited for Stephen to speak, 

“Ie began before you were born,” he said, 
slowly, at last. “It is about your—mother !” 

Olive started and glanced eagerly into his 


a, 

* About my mother !” sherejoined, low- volved. 
"Is the story about her? Am I really going to 
— at last$ Miss Rebecca told me she was 

ead.” 

“She died when you were born,” be went on 
evenly ; “dled in bringing you into the world— 
perhaps of shame and sorrow and remorse, who 
knows? Do you understand me!” 

The girl bowed her head io answer, then she 
sald painfally, — 

"Yea! I believe I dc.” 

A'sa! she began to comprehend the he’ ght and 
Septh of ber misfortune, and the pretty pale 
face grew seb and full of palo. There conld be no 
mistaking Stepben’s meaning, and he did nob 
fntend that there should be a mistake made. He 
desired her to think she was the child of chame 





O.tve was silent little afur this, At last she 
lifted her head. Already theglory of the August 
day was done. 

A dim, gloomy kind of chill crept down, and 
nature lost the richness and ripeness of the 
summer day. The girl shivered In the evening 
alr as she sald,— 

“Tell me the vest, That cannot beall. What 
has her story to do with me and my love!” 

“To a. deal to do ppew yaad 
awered, grim e'gnificance, ig the 
hard, pitiless ‘lack orbs fall upon the poor pale 
featares ; “everything to do with it! I would 
have kept it from you if I could, but now, as 
things have tarned out, I must act differently, snd 
it fe imperative you should be made aware of ft. 
You will be inexpressibly shocked and grieved, I 
know, still, {tis my bounden daty to tell you,’ 
and he walted a moment. 

Ollve looked up ab him wildly, with a beating 
heart ae he uttered this speech, eo pregnant with 
cruel meaning. 

She felt as if some black cloud looming over her 
was threatening to break black and lowering to 
tgp eee poe oars ita 

could act question any more now, 
gaze up wildly, foll of dread, into his face, to 
hear the rest. 


“Your mother’s lover,” he went op, with slow 


dlatinct which fo fteelf was almost a cruelty, 
‘was Sir Habert Ohichester, of Seize Court, 
Saffolk, your lover’s father, and, the world said, 


yours |” 
(Zo be continued.) 








Emery comes from the island of Naxos, in the 
eastern Mediterranean, whence 1) hae been ex- 
ported for the last two eenturies or more, The 
beds are fu the north east «f the'leland, There sre 
about three hundred men engsged fn the trade, 
all of whom have to be married before they are 
admitted to the fraternity. The material ts much 
too hard to be dug out or even blasted. Great 
fires are lighted around the blocks till the natural 


cracks expand with the heat, and levers are then | 


inserted to pry them apart. This system iz con- 
tinned until the blocks are redueed fn size to 
masses of a cubic foot or less, and they are then 
shipped as if they were coal. Thereare sald to be 
twenty milifon tons yet available at Naxos, and the 
lsat reported year’s export was 3,950 tons, It 


be | is one of the hardest substances known. 


Tar Mohammedane all believe that 
woman hasnosoul. Sp bea ee 
ona bs tien hott cr abean ear: Etch: 

a are ° 

fal fostend of their earthly wives, The Chinese 

make seat bau ated in pene eae vata 

them any compensa’ . 

Western Australia female children are always 

betrothed a few days after their birth; and 

should the first husband die before the girl 

atteine her maturity, ehe belongs to his heir. Io 

New Zealand if girl's future husband should 

die no other man can meke # proposal to her. 

Among the Hindoos widowa may sot marry 

again. In China the parents bargain for the 

marriage of their children while they are ye? un- 

born. The New Hollanders steal their wives; 

and ff a woman-eattempts to esca 

captor, he at once thrusts a epear 

fleshy part of her leg or thigh. Of all methods 

of obtaining a wife that of purchace 

Suck sad brown roowe of ts Indian 

black wo races ’ 
of Asia. The Otc 


to be sold. In Siam and Cochin-China men 

variably porchase their wives, but the women 
bave one privitege—the parente cannot sell them 
withow? their will, In China, however, women 
are sold without being consulted on the subject, 
and have to obey every one in the family of her 
purchaser, without exception—the husband’s con- 


presents are made to the bride, who transfers 
them to her relatives, to defray the expense and 
trouble they incarred in bringing her ap from 
infancy. 
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largest ma in the world is the Ordnance 
Gew map of ; containing over 108,00 
sheets, and costing £200,000 » year for twenty 
years. The plans show not only the exact ahspe 
of every building, but every porch, area, doorstep, 


inches to feed in diameter, and, save where 
they have been beaten down by rain or winds or 
the trampling of cattle, about half as bigh s* 
they are broad, Often theze land heaps are 
pretty evenly distributed, sometimes so thickly 
as to cover at least one fourth of the oll surface. 
All this disSgurement is indeed the work of 4 
curious Httle rodent ly so pamed and 
abond the size and of an ordinary rst. 
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FACETIZ. 


Tomay: ‘Is dreams masculine‘or feminine 1"’ 
Paps: ‘ Fominine—they go by contraries.” 

“ CoLongt, do you think there is any money in 
horse-racing?” “ Yes, indeed! All mine is.” 

“Bos says I grow more beautifal every time 
he sees me,” Mary. ‘ Why don’t you ask 
him to call oftener?"’ sald Annie, 

Wrs Dicos: “ How fs it you are so successfal 
in managing your husband!’ Mrs. Biggs: 
“Oa, I simply feed him well and trust to lnok.’’ 

Mrs Mueains: “ Are you going to the Paris 
Exposition this summer ?” #. : “No; 
1 can’t get away. The cook wante to go.” 

Van Crove: * What has become of Oldboy 1” 
Da Osverly : “Safled for America three days 
ago.” Van Clove: “Isthateo! Then It’s safe 
vo eay he's half seas over by this time.” 

Mrs A.: “Do you find fb more economical to 
do your own cooking?” Mrs. B.: "Ob, yes; 
—— doesn’s eat half as much as he 


Be: “Girls are queer creatures— marry 
the first duffer that asks them. Roeemese you 
would do the same, wouldn’» you?” She: ‘Ask 
me and see,” i 

Agent: “If we advertine that your patend 
food is for brain workers we ete greg ome 
everybody.” Proprietor: " Yes ib: 
“ Yes, everybody but the ec‘ual taoastone 

Eragt ; '* Percy, did that horrid Mise Jennings 
find fault with your waltzing 1’ Percy ; ‘* Indeed 
she didn’t. The pace was too good for words of 
any kind.” —~ 

Lapy: “These references look all right.” 
Applicant : “Yee, mum. It doesn’t look well in 
me fer to say it, but me little boy Terence is the 
best writer in his class,” 


“fo you have a new baby ab your house? 
What ts it, a little brother or a Hotle sister 1” 
"I dunno,” said ttle Jessie ; ‘ we haven't cilled 
it anything but ‘{»’ yet,” 

Bripz (who has eloped): " Here is a telegram 
Smet Bar case aepee eet 

say es: © ven— a 
ing you don’t come back.” 


have?” Ognicaus : *' Better quarters.” 

“Henry, aid you attend the lecture last 

Look you expected?” “Indeed, I did, 

and I you I had a treat,” 
" Unless belie the tei, Mears, you 
tall 6 peel Sual tate then cok” 

Son: “ I bope, that when I a 
to your years, WE toew mons than you de. 
Father: “I'll go you one better, my dear b 
and hope that when reach my age, you'll 
know as much as you you know uow,” 

Finst Lawyer: “You are a cheat and a 
er [> the Coat (ae) 

&@ regue!” Court (softly): ‘* Oome 
gentlemen, let's get down to the disputed points 
of the case.” 

Moruer (tearfally): “We shall lose our 
daughter. He is bent on marrying her.” Father : 
Seapeiiing sik learnt 

to here 
fap Pog yesterday, 


people, and nothing to cat!” 

Mistness : “ Jane, I've mislaid the of my 
escritoire, I wish you'd jaat fetch me box 
of odd keys, I dare say [ can fiad one to 
it.” Jane: “Io's no use, ma'am. There fsa 8 
key in the ‘once as ’ll fit that desk.” 

Binco (after one hour and thirty-five 
minutes with his wife): “Now, my dear, what 
I want to know is thir, are you going to give 

“No; I'm r 


int” Mrs. defian : ? 
Bingo : then f econo Th have to = 





Mrs Bawnerr: ‘ Without exception, you are | 


» 


the most obstinate, perverse man 1 ever saw. 
Bennett: ‘What have I done now?” “ Why 
I have had that new cough mixture in the house 
a month, and you haven’t once caught cold |” 

Pompovs Inprvipvat (to mother of several) 
laughing girls): '‘ i should like to know, madam, 
if these giggling girle of yours are laughing at 
me?” Tae mother (meekly); ‘ Really, air, I 
don’t know ; they often lavgh at nothing.” 

Epira: “ Why didn’t you tell me you had 
had that settee painted yesterday?” Father : 
» what heppened!” Ealth: ‘* Why, 
Feeddy and I sat down on it last night, and 
Freddy got ptiot all over the back of his cont 
and trousers.” 


Miss Cuam: “What does your father, the 
baron, call his estate on the Riime?” Herr von 
Giff: “It was named by mein grossfader der 
castle of Scheinderbift berghenh e 
Misa Cham: ‘Thank you ; I’m awfully sorry to 
have troubled you.” 

‘* My dear,” began the extravagant young wile, 
“T’ve got severs] things I want to talk to you 
abont.” ‘Ah! thav’sa reilef,” exclaimed the 
"What ls?” ©‘ To be assared that 
you've got the things you want to talk about. 
nn generally discourse upon the things you 
D LD 

Domestic: “ Please, sir, the grocer and butcher 
and baker and milkman are downstalrs; and 
they ssy they won't leave until they are paid.’ 
Mr, M‘Auber: “ H'm! Very well ; tell them that 
if they will continue to supply me with p:o- 
they are welcome to stay here and board 





: 


fo ov.” 

“Ts that the darling!” asked young Mr, New- 
dad, when they brought In the little morsel of 
humanity, swaddled up to ite ears In long, 
creamy-white wrappings, for him to inepect 
“ Let me bold it!” ‘Indeed you shall not!” 
they told him. “ Why nor?” he demanded. 
“]’m its father,” “ Yes,” they eald. “ And that’s 
all you are, You eha'n’t touch ft,” 





Mus, Wicxwirs: “The idea. Here is a story 
in the paper abont » woman suing for ten 
thousand ponds for the lose of ouly a thumb.” 
Mr. Wickwire : '' Perhaps ip was the thumb she 
kep> her husband ander.” 

Canniz: ‘Tell me, Kate, how was tt you did 
not marry Mr, Tyler?’ Kate: "He told mel 
was the only woman he ever love’. If a man 
will Me to you before marriage, what stories 
won't he tell afterwards 1” 

‘*T winmcy believe,” she said, “ that woman 
should have the right to propose.” O! course, 
it weman proposes,” he replied, ‘the would 
give an engagement-ring and other presents in- 
stead of receiving them,” “ Oa second thoughte,” 
she answered, “ perhaps ft would be better not 
to change exlating conditions | ” 

Frast Parvate: "No fear ! we ain’t agoia’ to 
fight the Boers up in them ‘ills this time; we're 
agoin’ to surround ‘em and starve ‘em out,” 
S:cond Private: ‘ Bat they’ve plenty of ham- 
munition, ain’s they?” First P.ivat: : “ Ham- 
munition be jiggered ! They'll have more need 
for ’am-un-eggs ‘fore we've fvished with ’em.” 

‘Dear me,” she said, ‘‘I wonder what has 
become of that household journal?’’ He didn’t 
sayawcrd, ‘ There was another recipe in ft 
that I wanted to try.” He smiled, for now he 
was assured thab he had done wisely when hoe 
burned it up. Even a good-natured man may 
grow weary of having experiments tried upon 
him. 


A WBLL KNOWN Scottish laird, who is pompous 
in manver, and never forgets that he is a laird, 
was the other day walking up ard down the 
Dundes platform of the Perth General Svation, 
jast before taking bie eeat in the train, At that 
moment a hot and perspiring countryman rushed 
on to the platform and said to the leird: " Is 
thie the Dundee train?” The laird coldly 
remarked: “Iam not the etatlon-master.” The 
other man at once retorted: “Then, confound 
ye, slr, what for (a ye swagger aboot there as if 
ye were 1” 
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SOCIETY. 


Taz Dake and Dachess of York sre to pay a 
public visit to Leek towards the end of July, 
probably on Saturday the 25th, and It fs under- 
stood in North Staffordshire that they will be 
the gueata of the Duke and Dachess of Suther- 
land at Trentham during thelr stay in the 
district. 


Hex Masssty bas difficalty in writing and 
reading, bud fs atill happily able to enjoy charm- 
log soevery, which has all her life afforded her 
intense: pleasure, The Qaeen continues to write 
precisaly and firmly, but finds that her eyes are 
atrained with the effort, which she is spared as 
far as possible, 


Prmvce and Perverss Henry and their 
children are vo be the guests of the Qacen at 
Ouaborne for some time durivg the summer, and 
it fs probable that they will be at Cowes during 
the regatta week. Princs Henry intends to 
bring his racing catter over from Kiel, and he 
will doubtless be elected a member of the Royal 
Yacht Squadron, Prince and Princess Henry of 
Prassla will pay a vielt to Windsor after leaving 
Osborne, and they are to be the guests of Prin- 
cess Louls of Battenberg at Frogmore, 


Tse Gold Stick ts required to attend the State 
balls and State concerts st Buckingham Palace, 
and walke In the Royal procession behind the 
ladies-In-waltlng on the Princesses, The Queen 
has recently extended to the Gold Stick-in-wait- 
ing the privilege of belog set down at Backing- 
bam Palace ad the equerry’s entrance, a favour 
which has hitherto been epjsyed only by the 
five White Staves. ‘This entrance ls reached by 
special tickets, which are issued before any 
Oourt fanction by the Board of Green Cloth to 
dhe offislale who are entitled to them. 


Tue Peincess Efzabeth of Bavaria, whose 
engagement to Prince Albert of Belgium has 
recently taken place Is the second daughter of 
the Dac Charles Thé.dore, the well-known 
“amateur ocullat,” and of Marle Joréphs of 
Bragance, The Prinosas’s eldest slster the 
Dachess Marie-Gabrielle, is engaged to Prince 
Rupprecht, the heir preeumptive to the throne 


of Bavaria. The Princess Hifz beth is of a charm- - 


tng disposition and extremely clever. For many 
gesra she has taken a deop Interest in her father’s 
work, and upon occasions has helped him in the 
performance of his operations, 


Accorping to the latest arrangements the 
of Princess Marie of Hanover and Prince 

Max of Baden Is to take place on Taesday, Jaly 
10:h, in the Lutheran Oharch of Gmiiaden. 
There will be a large family party at the Dake 


of Oumberland’s eeat on the Traun See, wheace 


the wedding will take place ; while other guests 
are to stay atthe Hé-el Aaustris, fa Gmiiaden, 
fifty rooms of which have been taken for the 
week. The Prince of Wales will attend the 
wedding, {f his engagements permit of his then 
yoing to the Continent for a week, and the 

rincess of Wales and Princesse Victoria and the 
Dake of York are expscied In any case, The 
Emperor Francis Joseph and his daughter, the 
Acchduchess Valerie, are to be present, and also 
the King of Denmark and Prlace Haus of Glucks- 
burg, and Prince and Princess Christian of Den- 
mark ; the King of the Hellenes and the Dake 
and Dachess of Sparts, the Empress Dowager of 
Rasele and the Hereditary Grand Dake Michel 
aud the Grand Dachess Olgs, the Grand Dake 
«nd Grand Dachess of Luxemburg, the Here. 
dltary Grand Dake and Grand Dachess of Baden, 
Princess William of Baden, the Grand Dake and 
Grand Daches of Hesse, the Hereditary Prince 
pnd Princess of Anhalt, the Crown Prince and 
Crown Princess of Sweden, and Prince and 
Peincass Frederick Oharlea of Hesse ; while the 
Emperor Wililam will be represented elther by 
the Crown Prince or by Prince Henry of Prussia. 
Prince Mex and his bride are te pase their honey- 
moon at Schloss Salem, on the Lake of Constance, 
after which they will pay a visit to the Grand 
Dake and Grand Daches of Baden at Carlarube, 
aud proceed thence to Baden-Baden. 








STATISTICS. 


SMAcL fire-arms were lotroduced into England 
about 1388 

One hundred thousand tons of apples are 
raised on British sofl yearly. 

Paris rejoices In the age of 80,000 
trees in the streets and public places. 

Tr fa estimated that the people of Hogland 
spend £250,000 a day fo farniture-moving. 

THERE aré 4200 species of plants used for 
commercial purposes, Of these 420 are used for 
perfume. 

Spay has more sunshine than any country 
in Earope. Tas yearly average is 3,000 hours ; 
fn England fb fs 1 400. 

Ir fs computed that the death-rate of the 
world {fs sixty-seven, and the birth-rate seventy 
a minute, and this seemingly light percentage 
of {fs enfficlent to give a net increase of popu- 
la each year of almost 1,200 600 souls, 









GEMS. 


Socisasmity Is of the soul: the cat and the 
mouse are together, but they are not social, 

Waen we are thoroughly tried and dis- 
couraged, then fs the time to be really cheerfal. 
Obeerfalness under blue skies and sunshine may 
be only a reflection of the cheeriness of the 
surroundings, It is the grey day and the hard 
road that test the real courage and sunniness 
of the heart. 

Lire {s not Se es at all unless fb fe 
worth living well. The most widely prevail! 
obstacle to noble living ts the strong ccotantt 
which besets every person to settle down Into a 
matter-of-fac) existence,a mere affair of meals 
and beds and dollars and clothes, The iffe sape- 
rlor is that which cherishes ideals and noble 
purposes even amid the humblest circumstances. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


SavraD Drgssina Wirsovr Om —Those to 
whom oll is unpalatable, can make a boiled salad 
Showy of ageusien, soik ts ou anesthe eek 
tency of mayo , and is an ex 
dressing. Beat the yolks of three eggs until they 
are light and thick, add ons teaspoonful of 
mustard, two teaspoonfals of salt, 9 bib of 
at, —_ * tp Five take oP on the 

tofa penknife, two tablespoonfals of sugar, 
two tablespoonfuls of melted butter, one cupfal of 
cream, ons half-capful of hot vinegar, and last of 
all the whites of three beaten stiff. Oook fn 
a double boller until it thickens like soft custard, 
stirring constantly in the meanwhile ; seb !t acide 
to cool, and when you are ready for your salad 
dressing you will find {t very nice. This dressing 
may be used whenever mayonnalse fs called for, 
and fs an excellent aubstitate for it, 

Savsace Prs —-Oae pound pork quarter- 
pound maccaronf, one te salt, quarter- 
teaspoonfal pepper, a very little grated natmeg, 
aud one onion. Pat the onfon peeled and 
oud ia halves into boillag salted water, and boil 
tor five mioutes or a little longer ; then chop {tb 
up quite finely, Break the maccaronf Into short 
pleces an inch or two long, and put them into 

salted water to boil for fifteen or twenty 
minutes. It depsnds on the quality of maccaronl ; 
some takes longer bo boll than others. Then 
drain it ; mix the seasontogs on a cub the 
sausageup iniach lengths, Now a small ple- 
dish and putin eome of the sausage, then some 
maccaronl, a little of ths onfon, and some of the 
sensonings, Next more sausage, maccaront, 
enion, and seasonings ; finish eS a 
the top, and pour in a ttle stock of some- 
for gravy. 1 shonld nearly fillup the dish. 











MISCELLANEOUS, 


Taxre fe & breed of dogs in Rassla which are 
said to be naturally quite unable to bark. 


EXPERIMENT proves that {t takes over one- 
third of a second for the eyelid to open and 


An Inventor claims to have discovered a 
rat of obtalaing motive power from sun- 
t. 


Batioons were firsb employed In warfare by 
the French during the slege of Parls, at the ond 
of the Franco-German war. 

Ix China, when am honour is conferred on a 
family, It is the ancestors and not the descend- 
ants who share the glory. 

Tue hardest Japsnese wood is what {fs called 
kilaki, which resembles oak fibre, It takes a 
high polfsh, and fs used for fine work and also for 
the frames of ships. 


ferring a disease from man to some animal, Tois 
system of curing ills was devised by Ferap!, a 
Florentine. 


Tue earliest known was 4 small pene 
ae 1330, re used a ey nd wy oors 
against Spain at Algeciras. 9 Hag! troops 
at Crecy used ® rough sort of artillery. 

In Holland {6 fs the custom for women to wash 
the china and allver used at breakfast and tea 
immediately after the meal in the presence of 
the family and guests, 

Tw India extensive experiments are being made 
with the sunflower, which Is comsidered by some 
medical men to ba a better preventative of 
malaria than the sucalyptas-tree, ' 

Arter be has served in the First. Regiment of 
the Infantry of the Guards the Gsrman Crown 
Pcince will undertake a course of stady ab the 
Bonn University, where the regime is strict, 
and will remain there for two years, 

Arnmiicut flowers were unknown to the 
ancient civilised nations of Earops, They are 
in the fourteenth cen- 

were known at a2 
earlier date, 

An example of patient industry fe the sorting 
of hogs’ bristles as it Is carried on at Tien-tsio, 
py 
out, D) 
of corresponding length. 

THE earth receives not more than ove thousand 
rays, If any considerable 
was concentrated a the earth, 1s would not 
ral become wniahabba, bub speedily be con- 


Tax white ante of Mantle are fond of wood. 
hey bore holes from the outslde, eater it 
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have inconvenient, so that the Queen has 

it expedient to lecture in the sehool 
for all pupils who cared to attend. her 
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a he Nigh SEES aR 
eee, nn eee 
o-¢8 ee, Saw ae rail on —_ Eorts awp Macb Hoes ve suite onto oh, et 
ment service, is car r two ordin fare ; sonal appearance, eolour a charm & 
ROTICES ¥o CORRESPONDENTS. on , for not dayz, he aise wingle a too soon lost, aud with regard to the weight and 
ouess fare for dow bie j Af all other times he ts height named, they are anything but exoeasive, The 
ordinary passenger blushing will wear off as Edith gets older and mixes 


E. L.—A stamped rece!pt is not necessary, 

BertraM,~The cots are of very little value. 

A. V.—The boy must be regularly apprenticed. 

e-em ie poemnteen they may be seized for 
rea 


Geratp.—A colt is a young horse ; a fly.is a young 
mare. 


A ering know of nothing that would benefit the 
¢ 2 


M, B.—Pneumonia is really an acute inflammation of 
the lungs. 


Iononsnt.—Mateking was relieved on the 17th 
by Colonel Mahon. _ 


Meo.—It it ig not greasy, a light sponging with soa; 
water might be sufficient. me . “4 


A. B —A wife may carry on a business of her own, 

and is entitled to the proceeds. 

C. B.—A quarter's notice is necessary, if rent, as 
been pata quarterty. ° 


stated, bas te 
Iyquinra.The to be of practical ase would 


ocoupy toe much space for our columne, 


B. B.—No doubt you can recover, but ix it worth: 
expense’ : 


while golng te the and 
Comstarr Resbru.—The only way is to burn it all off, 
and to reground, graim, and varnish itagain. © 


Jzexyv. —Go over it lightly with milk and alterwarde 
follow by a Hight rubbing a soft cloth. 

UERIST.—In the chief ft ia superseded 
—- 8 prisons pe by 


ta, but ie not abolished. 
Faarn.—The phrase it de corps applies 
in a military senso, but Tos nigecand caubianion’ 
Rotu.—White is always in order for a wedding-dreas, 
and has always been the regulation colour for a brida, 
F, B.—No British Consuls in Britieh aantal poe. 
and diplomatic agency in ia wocan' in 
ance, : 
N. G.—If your eon’s wife leaves him without suficient 
and refuses to returm, she cannot call on him to 
a 
are atitthorised to enter 
t being for purpose of putting 


G@raatpurn.— Have nothing further to do with him 
unless of his Gwn accord he gives you « satisfactory 
explanation of bis silence. 


4 


InTERESTED,— Field-marshal, Lientenant-gene- 
ral, major-general, colon , captain, Meutenant, 
pe wk on is order yh sy es 


Anton Fnaipe pone > ont aye ae locali- 
: definition TsD's 
Surrenre —A wages @r even a soit roll of 


pone yee of the back ofte: 
great — A aimilar one under the knees co 


| 
/ 
BEF 


properly 
é from an Anglo-Saxom word meaning a 
job, especially of domestic service. 

Youxe Hovsawirz.-»Never put soda in the water in 
which you wash china that has apy gilding on it. Soda 


ip anewere 
julb as well and faa no tefiogs. 





Misxns5ie Mamiox.—We fail to seo why the young 
man should make himself miserable over a family mis- 
fortune for which he is in no way responsible, or that 
ou shoald on sooosat of his troable give him up. You 
evidently love each other deeply should pot aside 
all gloomy thoughts, marry, and be happy. 

Suxes.—Of sourse, there is for to do bat 
to tell the a yer that pay wn book apd unistake, 
and beg to release you from your . 
involve ourself pay ty yh A 
RA ’ a 
al caplihic MID cn ell weet nace 


‘way, 

Hawarer.—Pat them at once, when you take them 
from the , into a tub or bath, and let cold water 
nt em weer a ep Dewey: og Sapte 

them through the clean water until ali the 
Oe en, Cee ee ee 
Tawrhog in soapy water will soon give the clothes a 

Op Rrangn.--A liberal strewing of red borax 
in their haunts, both on the floors which they frequent 
and forced into the holes and crevices near tne fireplace, 
and round the walls where they are supposed to retire 
a ee ay = BL Bg pane 
them, may time, traps usu 
way may the good result. 

Mg my 5 sae Saas be done by wash- 
ng them with milx, and wi cleansed, rubbing 
tng them with iit, aad when, wall leaned, Fubbog 
‘wash with good soap and ele! Gees eae 
Fab with (or, if very water con some oxalic 
ee ea Ley with woollen 
cloths, or ooats nhoe 

. gre “ varnish, 

Ex.ta.—To wash lace curtains, they should never bs 
robbed, The best plan is to let the curtains soak for 
sn hour in » warm lather of soap and water, giving 
Soh than ‘Ghee trent ok At the end. of the hour 

them them throu wringer, place a 

pone aay eng cept pe eon hogy 
aHe them rubbing. 
ices cohamder tits retaneet a 
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a warm, flow. 

Towr,—-It is quite natural for a forefgner to hesitate 
over sentences or certain words when endeavouring to 
carry ou a convetsation In a language which is not his 
own, and with which he fe not thoroughly familiar. 
Cultivate self-confidence, take advantage of every 
opportunity which offers to oonverse with _— 
people, you will find the embarrassment w #0 
greatly annoys you gradually disappear. 

OG, G.—Remove the dust with a hat brush, then wel? 
treat pt with weoadine (swar o A 4 Nght) 
applied with « sponge and. y rubbed with ir. Alter 
drying, the hat ghoul be held i front of a fire and 
caref stacothed with a velvet pad, working the 4 
round the hat from lett to right; every part of the 
shonld be smoothed in this way, A velvet pad may be 
obtained from a hatter for siapence. 


Dona,—Bequired to make half # gallon and a pint of 
foe-cream. Two quarts of milk, three eggs, three sheete 
of gelatine, a breakfast-cupful of sugar, a tablespoonful 
of cornflour, pinch of salt, and flavouring to taste; 
dissolve the gelatine in part of mk ; make o custard 
with cornflour, eggs, and rest of the milk; when «# 
little cool, mix fn the dissolved gelatine and salt, and 
when cold flavour with vanilla or other essence, and 

28. 


4. 5,--The word “ wedding " ie derived from the wed 
or security which the Anglo-Saxon bridegroom gave at 
eepousals for the due performance of bia contract. ts 
wed was heid by trustees, and in addition to it the 

room wore an espousal ring. Az for the wedding- 
ring, it was first designed by Prometheus, according 
tradi , and fashioned out of adamant and iron by 
Tubal Cain, and was given by Adam to his son to this 
end, that he therewith should aspouse a wife, 


Mamir.—Here fs a new French receipe which is asid 
to be invalus Die against slight burne or onts, and agaiust 
hands ;—Gather os many liles a8 you can and 

the flower of its sweet-ascented petals , place these 
wide, open-mouthed bottle, ‘and 
m pour over them ae much pure 
olive oil as the bottle will contain, cork down, end 
place in a dry place out of the rays of the light. Keep 
it thus for a month or more: strain and ase. 


E. A,—Acocordizg to your description both of you are 
particularly »! as regards outwerd charmr. But 
you seem to be matertal, not to say mercenary, in your 
views regard matriage, Remember that a good 
husband ts much more to be preferred than « husband 
who ie only wealthy. As you both have the amount of 
adipose tissue which nature has determined is best for 
you, any attempt to make it less or greater by the ase 
—— dicting might affect your health 


more in society. It is nothing to be ashamed of, and 
shows sensitive disposes 
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— Boll the number of egga reguired for fifteen 
Remove the shells, eut in two crosswise and 
thin alice from each 6nd, so that they will 


a! pepper, zalt, and chopped chow- 
0 baat Pat tbe mixtore into the white, allow- 
heaped slightly. St e halves on » 
» and pour around them @ mushroom seuce made 
we: Melt one tab’ ul of batter tn the 
and when it bubbles add to it one table 
out » tora o spoon 
constantly. Add one half cup of hot water and cook 
and stir until smoo Then put into the maixture s 
can of chopped mushrooms with the l!quor and cook for 
fifteen minutes. Season with salt, pepper and lemon 
juice to taste. Pour the sauce around, over, the egg, 
and serve cold, 
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ae Leaman Reena sem Be cued Sp entry past of Se 
world, , Three-haifpence ly ; or Quarterly, 
Gee tiitng wid The yoarty wobnorivaian 
Right Shillings and Eig post-fres, 


Au Back Noweras, Pants and Votvexe ere in 
print, and may be bad of any Booksellers. 


NOTICH.—Part 470 is Now Ready, price Sixpence, 
post free Bightpence. Also Vol ~ bound ts 
cloth, 4s. 6d. 


Tax INDEX ro Vou. LXXIII. fs now Ready; Prices 
One Penny, post-tree, Three-Haltpence. 

ALL Lerrers Tro pr Appressen To THe Eprroe 
Py Lowbomw Rusper, 26, Catherine Street, Btrand, 


a"e We cannot undertake to return rejected manu- 
scrtpta. 

















PILLS | OINTMENT 
on RECOMMENDED BY ALL GOOD NURSES. san 


Complaints Affections 


of the NO HOUSEHOLD SHOULD BE WITHOUT THEM. ot the 


erie They are Invaluable to Females of All Ages. — 
and a 


KIDNEYS. Manufactured only at 78, NEW OXFORD ST. (late 533, OXFORD ST.), LONDON; Sold by all Chemists. 


ALL WHO DESIRE j 
' SOFT VELVETY _SKIN 


UNEQUALLED 
OBTAIN IT AS A CURES ovaparsia.t HYSTERIA RERVOUS C COMPLAINTS, 
BY USING 


SKIN TONIC SHILLING BOTTLES, 


»9 AND . if i ; 
EMOLLIENT. SH NG 
%, IT REMOVES ALL BOTTLES. 
SEONaaS 
TAN, CHAPS, A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
IRRITATION, Ete. A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
SOLE MAKERS— Bottles 6d. & is. BRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. ENTIRELY FADS AWAY. 
Sst Fas THE HAIR, 
require 


DON'T LET MOTHS 
RUIN YOUR FURS 
OR BLANKETS 


KEATING’S POWDER 
PRESERVES THEM. 


KILLS BLACKBEETLES &FLEAS 
Tins 3d. 6d. & 1/- 


DR. J. COLLIS BROW NES 


CHLORODYNE 


COUaks, Couns, DIABRH@A, YSENTERY, CHOLERA. 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, London, REPORT that it AOTS ase 
OHABM, one dose generally sufficient, 
[D®. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE is « quid medicine 


PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords « calm, Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Staf, Oaloutte, states -— “Two DOORS COMPLETELY 
WITHOUT OUT HEADAOEE, invigorates the nervous system when eS CORED MX OF DIABRGcA.” 


D* 7. COLLIS cain CHLORODYNE.— Vice Chancellor Sir | [D™ J; COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapidiy cute short 
oA. . ae SOC eer Pare. y in Court that Dr. J. COLLIS tye a 


BR of CHLORODYNE, that the whole EPILEPSY, SPASMS, COLIO, 
detonate men ace patos et hort Ay BR ALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 


(DE. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S GHLORODYNE t the TRUE eo EAE oc CAUTION the TMMEHEE SALE ot 
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